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EDITORIAL 

ASSETS  OF  A  GREAT  EMPIRE. 

Unquestionably,  the  British  Empire  is 
great,  has  been  great,  but  what  is  a  matter  for 
serious  thought,  is,  will  it  continue  to  be  the 
mightiest  Empire  the  world  has  known  ? 


What  are  the  present  existing  conditions  in 
this  great  partnership  known  as  “The  Em¬ 
pire,”  viewed  fronv  a  political,  commercial, 
and  moral  standpoint?  Is  England,  as  the 
centre  of  this  amalgamation  of  nations,  still 
maintaining  her  political  and  commercial  su¬ 
premacy,  and  still  possessed  of  the  same  in¬ 
domitable  strength,  and  apparently  inexhaust¬ 
ible  reserve,  which  has  characterised  her  un¬ 
chequered  career  ?  The  little  Island  across 
the  Atlantic  has  played  a  stupendous  part  in 
the  history  of  the  world,  and  we  cannot  but 
be  proud  of  the  history  of  Great  Britain.  She 
has  acquired  vast  possessions  ;  whether  the 
way  has  always  been  the  most  commendable, 
we  cannot  take  time  now  to  consider.  At 
anv  rate,  we  like  to  feel  that  where  the  British 
flag  flies,  there  is  liberty. 

She  has  had  glorious  moments  in  the 
past.  One  of  these  was  the  Age  of  Elizabeth. 
No  country  has  ever  been  able  to  boast  of 
the  possession  of  a  nobler-  band  of  heroes 
than  those  who  stood  around  the  maiden 
Queen— Drake,  Raleigh,  Hawkins,  Frobisher 
and  Howard  of  Effingham,  the  men  who  cut 
the  Armada  to  pieces.  In  that  day,  the  sea- 
dogs  of  England  held  command  of  the  sea, 
in  spite  of  the  overwhelming  odds  that  were 
brought  against  them,  because  they  believed 
and  unselfishly  believed  in  their  country  and 
her  destiny. 

Another  glorious  moment  was  the  period 
of  the  Commonwealth.  It  is  questionable 
whether  England  ever  stood  higher  in  the 
councils  of  Nations,  than  when  Cromwell  was 
her  uncrowned  King.  In  those  days  she  pro¬ 
duced  men  of  high  and  ardent  spirit,  and  these 
Puritan  followers  of  Cromwell,  the  uncon¬ 
querable  Ironside^,  were  largely  representa- 
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tive  of  England  in  that  seventeenth  century, 
when  men  feared  God,  and  in  that  fear  went 
into  battle  and  to  victory.  The  proportion  of 
men  of  noble  life,  and  high  seriousness  per¬ 
haps,  never  was  as  high  in  England’s  history 
as  then. 

A  third  was  the  close  of  the  period  of 
the  Napoleonic  Wars,  a  period  marked  by 
two  capital  events,  one  on  sea  and  one  on 
land,  Trafalgar  and  Waterloo.  England 
was  not  fighting  her  own  battles  then,  she  was 
fighting  the  battles  of  the  world  ;  she  saved 
the  liberty  of  nations.  The  record  is  not  one 
to  be  ashamed  of,  and  when  finally  the  des¬ 
potic  Napoleon  was  conquered,  England  dom¬ 
inated  Europe,  and  might  have  dictated  al¬ 
most  anything  which  she  pleased,  so  grateful 
were  the  delivered  peoples  to  this  stout  heart¬ 
ed  deliverer.  In  those  days,  Europe  was 
grateful  to  England — it  is  not  so  now.  The 
nations  of  Europe  generally  are  not  particu¬ 
larly  noted  for  their  love  to  England.  True 
indeed,  the  tact  and  skill  of  King  Edward 
have  done  much  to  establish  a  more  friendly 
relationship  between  European  Nations  and 
the  head  of  our  Empire. 

Not  long  ago,  England  engaged  in  a 
costly  war  with  an  almost  unknown  Republic, 
and  from  reports  of  the  very  highest  charac¬ 
ter  and  reliability,  the  quality  of  British  gen¬ 
eralship,  and  army  administration  had  much 
deteriorated.  W e  speak  here  with  reserve, 
respect  and  discrimination.  Nothing  could 
have  been  finer  than  the  spirit,  and  courage 
of  the  soldiers,  amid  discouraging  scenes  and 
frequent  defeats  in  that  far-off  land.  But  the 
leaders — many  of  them  were  not  the  type  of 
men  who  won  on  Naseby  field. 

The  war  office  was  shown  to  be  sadly 
lacking  in  military  administration  and  pre¬ 
paration.  The  intelligence  department  was 
scarcely  alive  to  its  responsibilities,  as  it  per¬ 
mitted  arms  to  be  carried  into  the  ene¬ 
my’s  country  in  piano  cases.  Many  things 
have  come  to  light  since  then,  which  have 
given  us  much  food  for  reflection. 

Commercially,  other  nations  are  show¬ 
ing  themselves  competent  to  produce  manu¬ 
factured  goods/  which  can  compare  with  Eng¬ 
land’s  best.  These  are  not  opinions,  they 


are  facts.  Is  England  alive  to  the  dangers 
that  threaten  her?  or  is  she  resting  in  fancied 
security  upon  her  past  supremacy  and  pres¬ 
tige  ?  This  states  the  danger — wherein  lies 
the  strength,  and  safeguard  of  national  enter¬ 
prise  ? 

Last  year,  there  was  held  in  London, 
England,  an  Imperial  Conference  of  that 
country  and  her  self-governing  colonies.  All 
parts  of  the  Empire  were  shown  to  be  anxious 
to  maintain  the  mighty  structure  intact,  and 
the  formation  of  Quadrennial  Conferences,  to 
discuss  the  interests  of  England,  and  her  self- 
governing  colonies  would  seem  to  be  an  indi¬ 
cation  of  future  strength,  and  gives  promise  of 
the  formation  of  a  consolidated  Empire. 

Still,  political  organization  and  machin¬ 
ery  alone  cannot  brihg  about  the  dream  of 
the  Imperialists.  The  Empire  will  live  or  die 
by  the  quality  of  her  manhood.  The  colonies 
are  rapidly  developing  into  competent  auxil¬ 
iary  nations,  but  what  kind  of  men  are  thev 
producing?  We  sometimes  talk  of  the  horr¬ 
ors  of  war,  but  Ruskin  says  that  nations  have 
been  saved  by  war  and  destroyed  by  peace. 
Is  it  not  so?  It  was  the  grit  and  the  honour, 
and  the  unselfish  loyalty  to  a  national  ideal, 
which  gave  us  Trafalgar  and  Waterloo,  but 
that  which  has  been  nourished  in  time  of  war 
may  be  lost  amid  the  allurements,  enticements 
and  voluptuous  influences  in  time  of  peace.  Ca¬ 
nada  is  one  of  the  most  prosperous  of  nations  ; 
her  coming'  greatness  is  an  old  storv,  but  she 
connot  afford  to  be  negligent  of  the  essentials 
of  National  Character.  What  are  the  ideals, 
the  aspirations  of  Canada,  of  England,  of  the 
Empire  ?  What  kind  of  men  is  she  producing? 
These  are  the  assets  of  a  great  Empire. 

The  Students’  challenge  to  the  churches, 
and  the  Laymen’s  Missionary  movements  in 
this  country  and  the  old  land  are  inspiring 
features,  and  as  these  questions  of  great  moral 
issues  grip  men,  all  fear  of  danger  to  the  Empire 
will  fade  away.  There  is  a  trumpet  call  to  our 
manhood  being  sounded.  Men  are  needed, 
men  willing  to  stand  for  an  unselfish  ideal, — 
to  throw  themselves  in  the  service  of  human- 
itv,  and  the  service  of  mankind  is  the  service 
of  God. 
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Notes. 


Our  own  College  paper  is  at  last  ready 
for  the  press,  and  I  have  before  me  as  I  write 
an  outline  of  the  contents  of  this  journal. 
How  simple  it  all  seems  now  !  but  what  plan¬ 
nings,  what  a  load  of  anxiety  has  been  en¬ 
dured  before  the  “Times”  reached  the  pres¬ 
ent  stage  of  completion.  It  seemed  a  small 
thing  to  undertake  the  publishing  of  a  souv¬ 
enir  number  of  our  College  paper,  but  we 
quickly  realized  that  our  task  was  more  than 
a  mere  recreation. 

In  our  methods,  we  have  been*  very  in¬ 
dependent,  perhaps  too  much  so,  but  we  have 
learned  by  our  experiences.  The  publication 
throucrhout  is  the  work  of  students  of  Albert 

o 

College,  none  of  whom  have  had  any  experi¬ 
ence  in  practical  journalism,  wherefore,  reader, 
be  charitable  in  your  criticism. 

We  are  especially  indebted  to  Miss  Gardi¬ 
ner,  to  Professor  Doxsee  and.  Professor  Beech 
for  their  helpful  suggestions  and  kindly  inter¬ 
est. 

Our  Business  Managers,  Messrs.  Whit¬ 
worth  and  Mackenzie  were  untiring  in  their 
energies,  and  largely  through  their  efforts  the 
financial  success  of  our  venture  is  assured. 

We  wish  to  thank  all  who  have  helped  to 
make  this  issue  possible,  and  though  our  pub¬ 
lication  is  essentially  amateurish,  we  respect¬ 
fully  submit  it  for  the  public  approval. 

LITERARY 

THOUGHTS  ON  FRIENDSHIP. 

BY  J.  R.  PETERS. 

Life  has  no  blessing  like  a  prudent  friend. 
— Euripides. 

Probably  there  is  no  question  of  such 
universal  importance  to  mankind  as  that  of 
friendship.  It  is  one  in  which  every  hnman 
being  is  interested.  There  is  no  wealth 
which  pays  better  dividends  than  a  wealth  of 
friends.  Business  may  fail,  financial  dis¬ 
asters  may  prevail,  the  mill  may  burn,  the 
crops  may  fail,  but  how  minor  are  all  these 
losses  to  the  loss  of  a  friend.  Robert  Hall 


says,  “A  faithful  and  true  friend  is  a 
living  treasure  inestimable  in  possession  and 
deeply  to  be  lamented  when  gone.”  It  is 
true  that  men  have  been  mentally  and  physi¬ 
cally  affected  by  the  loss  of  wealth  or  posi¬ 
tion,  but  time  and  diligence  have  healed  the 
wound  and  restored  the  loss,  but  with  every 
remembrance  of  a  lost  friend,  the  heart  bleeds, 
and  life  feels  keenly  bereft  of  something 
which  can  never  be  fully  restored. 

It  is  necessary  however  that  we  discrim¬ 
inate  between  mere  acquaintances  and  those 
who  are  entitled  to  our  most  intimate  friend¬ 
ship.  There  may  be  many  for  whom  we 
have  the  highest  regard  as  acquaintances, 
but  as  a  general  rule  our  confidential  friends 
are  few.  Man  stands  in  the  centre  of  a  great 
arena.  On  the  outer  circle  are  his  friends 
and  neighbors  in  whom  he  feels  a  passing 
interest  as  he  meets  them  from  day  to  day. 
As  you  step  down  from  the  outer  circle  they 
are  fewer  in  number  and  among  them  are  his 
more  intimate  friends,  who  share  with  him  in 
his  toils  and  heavy  burdens.  And  thus  as 
you  draw  closer  to  the  centre  the  number 
grows  less  and  less,  until  within  the  arena  it¬ 
self  you  will  find  but  one  or  two. 

There  is  a  great  deal  to  be  gained  by 
friendship  with  others,  even  though  they  may 
never  become  our  most  intimate  friends.  Car¬ 
lyle  said  that  every  new  era  of  his  life  was 
ushered  in  by  the  introduction  of  a  new  friend. 
It  is  a  common  experience  in  life  for  us  to 
meet  those  whose  manner  and  bearing  we  do 
not  like.  Their  very  natures  seem  repulsive 
to  us,  especially  at  first,  but,  after  a  time,  by 
frequent  association  we  begin  to  see  that  they 
really  possess  qualities  which  are  worthy  of 
our  admiration.  As  the  weeks  and  months 
go  by,  we  find  ourselves  growing  lonely  by 
their  absence.  Where  has  the  change  been 
wrought?  Too  often  we  imagine  that  our 
friend  has  changed,  when  in  reality  it  is  our 
own  natures  which  have  broadened  out.  On 
the  other  hand  we  may  readily  fall  into  com¬ 
panionship  with  those  whose  ways  are  agree¬ 
able  to  us,  and  whose  life  and  words  never 
fail  to  inspire  us  and  cause  us  to  forget  the 
trifling-  fancies  of. the  world  around  us.  This 
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is  what  is  meant  by  making-  the  most  of  our 
friendships.  Not  only  should  we  associate 
with  those  who  are  congenial  to  us,  in  life 
and  habits,  but  even  with  those  who  are  un¬ 
congenial,  so  that  our  example  may  have  its 
eftect  in  setting  them  right. 

A  beautiful  story  is  told  of  a  stone-cutter 
who  had  thrown  from  his  shop  window  a 
large  piece  of  rough  marble.  A  famous 
sculptor  passing  that  way,  picked  up  the 
piece,  inquired  its  price  and  on  being  inform¬ 
ed  that  he  might  have  it  for  nothing,  he 
carried  it  home.  Some  time  afterwards  he 
presented  it  again  to  its  former  owner,  but  it 
had  taken  on  the  form  of  a  beautiful  angel. 
In  the  transformation,  the  sculptor  had  be¬ 
come  a  better  workman,  and  the  useless  piece 
of  marble  had  become  a  beautiful  and  valu¬ 
able  statue.  So  should  our  association  with 
others  be  mutually  helpful,  no  matter  how 
widely  averse  we  may  seem  to  be  at  first.  For, 
after  all,  the  condition  on  which  Christ  prom¬ 
ised  great  things  to  us  was  inasmuch  as  we 
did  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of  His  brethren. 

We  believe  that  enough  has  alreadv  been 
said  regarding  our  choice  of  friends  to  safe¬ 
guard  us  upon  that  point.  We  believe  that 
real  friendship,  like  the  real  apple,  ripens 
slowly.  In  many  respects  secular  and  hu¬ 
man  nature  exhibit  like  qualities  ;  and  it  is 
true  in  so  far  as  friendship  is  concerned  that 
a  brilliant  flush  too  early  in  season  is  often  a 
sign  of  a  bad  core.  It  requires  keen  judg¬ 
ment  on  our  part  to  perceive  who  is  worthy 
of  our  confidence  and  who  is  not.  Sacred 
history  tells  the  story  of  Delilah  who  coaxed 
from  her  infatuated  admirer  the  secret  of  his 
strength,  and  then  betrayed  him  to  his 
jealous  inferiors  wjio  afterwards  used  him  for 
their  own  sport.  Such  are  the  victims  of  be¬ 
trayed  confidence.  Life,  happiness,  success, 
the  vitals  of  manhood  and  womanhood  are  all 
wrapped  up  in  that  word  confidence.  They 
are  the  relics,  which  adorn  the  sacred  altars  of 
our  hearts, and  being  sacred  it  behooves  us  to 
be  careful  whom  we  admit  within  the  veil. 
Society  scorns  the  thief  and  executes  the 
murderer,  but  the  jealous  betrayer  may  run 
at  large,  and  often  when  his  heart  is  blacker 
than  that  of  the  direst  criminal.  Far  down  in 


many  bosoms  burn  the  secret  fires  of  anguish 
and  remorse  ;  some  one  has  turned  traitor  to 
their  friendship. 

How  vitalizing  on  the  other  hand  to 
have  a  friend,  how  light  our  burdens  become, 
how  quickly  hope  revives,  how  soon  our  cares 
are  forgotten,  as  he  crosses  our  threshold. 
His  ready  sympathy,  his  cheerful  greeting 
make  him  ever  welcome  among  us.  Some¬ 
how  he  knows  exactly  what  is  right,  and  he 
seems  to  have  a  ready  solution  for  every  prob¬ 
lem.  He  even  designs  to  tell  us  of  our  faults 
and  we  believe  him,  because  we  know  he  is 
true. 

The  Great  Founder  of  our  faith  was  call¬ 
ed  a  friend  of  sinners,  but  we  cannot  think 
that  it  was  due  simply  to  His  friendliness  to¬ 
ward  them,  but  because  He  was  true.  He 
gave  every  man  full  credit  for  what  he  was, 
not  according  to  his  outward  appearance,  but 
by  his  heart.  Thus  He  has  become  our 
Saviour,  and  thus  we  love  Him  more  as  we 
know  Him  better.  May  we  copy  Him  in  our 
friendship  ! 

THE  MUMMY’S  CURSE. 

BY  FLORENCE  K.  TITUS. 

“It’s  no  use,  Lance!  Two  years  from 
now  when  Gladys  is  eighteen  will  be  time 
enough  to  speak  to  her.  You  understand 
and  will  respect  my  wishes?”  “Certainly, 
uncle,”  said  the  young  man  in  a  tone  of  sad¬ 
ness  as  he  watched  his  uncle  depart  and  then 
threw  himself  into  any  easy  chair  to  meditate. 

The  above  scene  had  taken  place  in  the 
library  of  Rainewold,  the  fine  old  estate  of 
Sir  Philip  Meridith.  Lancelot  Meridith,  his 
nephew,  had  been  left  an  orphan  at  an  early 
age  and  had  lived  with  his  uncle.  In  daily 
companionship  with  the  baronet’s  daughter, 
he  had  grown  to  admire  her  more  and  more 
until  his  admiration  had  deepened  into  love. 
For  some  time  he  sat  there  thinking  and  then 
deciding  that  he  could  not  live  there  at  her 
home  without  betraying  his  love,  he  decided 
to  go  away.  His  college  chum,  Hal  Fletcher, 
had  asked  him  to  accompany  him  on  a  scien¬ 
tific  trip  to  Egypt,  so  now  he  decided  to  ac¬ 
cept. 
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The  plan  met  with  no  opposition  from  any 
one.  It  was  exactly  what  the  baronet  want¬ 
ed.  He  feared  his  nephew’s  impetuosity  and, 
though  sorry  to  lose  his  companionship,  was 
glad  to  have  him  safely  out  of  the  way. 
Gladys,  though  sorry  to  lose  her  cousin,  said 
nothing,  and  a  week  later  Lancelot  and 
Fletcher  left  London  for  a  two  ..years’  trip  in 
Africa. 

“The  sun  will  soon  be  setting,  Lance, 
shall  we  go  in  ?  ”  ’Twas  Hal  Fletcher  who 
spoke,  though  so  bronzed  was  his  face  and  so 
changed  his  general  appearance  that  he  -was 
scarcely  to  be  recognized.  They  stood  be¬ 
fore  the  entrance  to  one  of  the  pyramids, 
their  guide  leaning  carelessly  on  his  staff. 
“Yes,  let’s  go  in  a  little  way”  was  the  answer, 
and  without  further  ado,  they  followed  the 
guide  into  a  labyrinth  of  rooms,  each  exactly 
like  the  preceding  one,  whose  walls  were  piled 
high  with  mummy  cases  and  relics  of  Egypt’s 
forgotten  greatness.  At  last  they  sat  down 
in  one  of  the  rooms,  while  the  guide  went  back 
to  procure  lights. 

“Wait  here,  Hal”  said  Meridith,  “I  want 
to  explore  this  passage.  Don’t  fear  that  I 
shall  get  lost  for  I  have  a  clue.”  Through 
passage  after  passage  he  walked  and  at  each 
corner  he  placed  a  chalk  mark  to  indicate  the 
route  he  had  taken-.  He  became  so  interest¬ 
ed  at  last  however  that  he  failed  to  attend  to 
the  marking  and  wandered  on  until  he  found 
himself  in  a  room  nearly  bereft  of  mummy 
cases.  He  knew  that  he  was  in  the  room 
where  the  high  priests  were  buried.  Sitting 
down,  he  lighted  a  cigar  and  fell  into  a  reverie, 
ever  dreaming  of  a  fair  haired  girl. 

For  a  long  time,  Fletcher  waited  and  then 
determined  to  follow  his  friend  and  let  the 
guide  meet  them  later.  Discovering  the 
chalk  marks  he  walked  on  until  they  stopped. 
Then  the  awful  thought  forced  itself  upon 
him.  They  were  lost.  He  called  several 
times  and  at  last  a  faint  answer  came  back. 
Following  the  sound  of  the  voice  he  came  at 
last  to  the  tomb  where  Meridith  sat.  Neither 
spoke.  Each  realized  the  awfulness  of  the 
situation.  For  days  they  might  wander  with¬ 
out  food  or  drink  and  be  no  nearer  the  en¬ 
trance  than  before.  Thev  must  attract  the 
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guide’s  attention  in  some  way. 

Tearing  off  their  light  summer  clothing, 
they  burned  it,  hoping  the  smoke  would  be 
detected  by  the  guide.  Scarcely  any  wasformed. 
Looking  round  they  espied  a  mummy  case, 
an  empty  one,  they  supposed.  Lifting  it 
down  they  were  horror-stricken  to  see  the 
figure  of  an  Egyptian  maiden.  There  was 
no  alternative  however,  so  they  broke  the 
light  case  up  and  taking  off  the  numerous 
wrappings  threw  them  on  the  fire.  Immediate¬ 
ly,  there  was  a  resinous  smell  and  smoke  be¬ 
gan  to  curl  toward  the  doorway.  Meridith 
was  about  to  put  the  mummy  back  when  he 
saw  a  box  closely  clasped  in  the  crossed 
hands.  He  hesitated  a  moment  and  then 
took  it  and  opened  it.  It  contained  a  parch¬ 
ment  and  some  curious  seeds.  Handing  the 
parchment  to  his  friend,  he  had  just  placed 
the  mummy  back,  when  the  familiar  face  of 
the  guide  appeared.  They  were  soon  away 
from  the  awful  fate  that  had  threatened  them, 
and  with  thankful  hearts  bade  farewell  to  the 
pyramids. 

“It’s  strange,  Lance,”  said  Gladys  Meri¬ 
dith  to  her  cousin,  as  they  sat  in  the  library  at 
Rainewold,  “that  you  never  told  me  any¬ 
thing  about  your  travels  in  Egypt.”  Lance¬ 
lot  had  returned  and  had  been  accepted  by 
his  cousin.  “Did  I  never  tell  you  of  our  ex¬ 
perience  in  the  pyramid?”  “And  do  you 
know,”  he  continued,  on  finishing  the  story, 
“the  face  of  that  poor  little  mummy  seems  to 
haunt  me  still.”  The  box  containing  the 
seeds  lay  open  before  him,  and  with  a  ges¬ 
ture  of  loathing,  he  threw  them  into  the  fire 
place. 

That  night  as  she  sat  there,  Gladys  noticed 
one  of  the  seeds.  Picking  it  up,  she  planted 
it  and  from  that  time  forward  carefully  tend¬ 
ed  it,  intending  to  wear  it  on  her  wedding 
day.  It  thrived  under  her  care  and  proved 
to  be  a  beautiful  lily. 

The  day  came  at  last.  Gladys,  radiant  in 
her  pure  beauty,  wore  only  a  single  lily.  Later 
some  of  the  guests  remarked  on  the  change  it 
had  undergone.  Red  spots  looking  like  tiny 
spots  of  blood  had  covered  it  Gladys  com¬ 
plained  of  being  tired  and  went  to  lie  down. 
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Meridith,  his  hopes  and  joys  realized, 
stood  gayly  talking,  when  a  straoger  entered 
and  thrust  a  letter  in  his  hand.  It  explained 
the  parchment  The  mummy  was  an  Egyptian 
sorceress  who  pronounced  her  curse  to  whoever 
disturbed  her  rest.  The  seeds  were  those  of  a 
magic  Lily,  that  caused  death  or  madness  to 
come  to  those  who  tended  it.  With  a  face 
white  with  agony,  Meridith  hastened  to  his 
bride,  and  tried  to  rouse  her  but  she  was  cold 
in  death.  Crushed  with  sorrow,  Mei'idith 
turned  away.  His  anxiety  and  remorse  became 
pitiful  to  witness.  He  never  recovered  from 
the  blow  dealt  him  on  his  wedding  day. 

But  though  one  man’s  life  was  wrecked, 
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the  little  mummy  slept  on  in  her  tomb  in  far- 
away  Egypt  After  thousands  of  years  the 
mummy’s  curse  had  done  its  work. 

ACADEMY  DAYS. 

John  D.  Robins. 

College  days  !  How  varied,  in  color  and 
feature,  are  the  images  which  are  conjured  be¬ 
fore  the  minds  and  imaginations  of  humanity 
bv  those  magic  words. 

Alas,  the  average  citizen,  who  gleans  his 
knowledge  of  nations  and  colleges  from  the 
dailv  newspaper,  soon  learns  that  the  sporting 
page  furnishes  the  largest  part  of  the  informa¬ 
tion  obtainable,  regarding  the  higher  institu¬ 
tions  of  learning.  Hence,  for  the  ordinary 
man  of  the  world,  the  picture  which  is  por- 
traved.is  that  of  muscular  athletes  carrying  the 
Varsity  colors  to  victory  on  the  Rugby  field, 
with  the  half-back  very  thankful  if  he  gets 
back  at  all,  or  of  halls  and  class-rocms  adorn¬ 
ed  with  challenge  cups  and  boxing  gloves, 
while  the  Latin  and  Trigonometry  are  relega¬ 
ted  to  the  misty  background.  Or  he  reads  of 
some  terrible  case  of  hazing,  and  thanks  his 
stars  that  he  is  not  a  freshman  in  the  hands  of 
the  brutal  college  mob.  To  him,  the  collegg- 
bred  youth  is  a  young  man,  endowed  at  first 
with  very  little  sense,  who  goes  to  school, 
rams  a  great  deal  of  nonsense  and  a  very  lit¬ 
tle  learning  into  his  cranium,  develops  a  taste 
for  exciting  sport  and  a  distaste  for  study,  and 
finallv  leaves  his  Alma  Mate  ,  fitted  for  no¬ 


thing  save  for  star  pitcher  on  the  baseball 
diamond,  or  stroke  oar  in  a  regatta. 

Our  mvstic  words,  however,  do  not  brine 
to  all  the  same  vision  as  that  which  we  have 
endeavored  to  outline  in  the  preceding  para¬ 
graph.  To  some  of  our  fathers,  who  read  in 
the  newspaper  only  the  political  situation  and 
the  market  reports  ;  to  many  of  our  mothers 
who  revel  in  the  continued  story  and  the  fash¬ 
ion  page,  and  whose  ideas  of  college  life  are 
drawn,  since  they  shun  the  sporting  column, 
from  the  stories  in  the  Sunday  school  library 
of  the  careers  of  those  self-educated  bovs,  who 
worked  night  and  day  at  their  becks, and  cniv 
slept  when  they  attended  church  on  Sunday  ; 
to  these,  and  to  many  others  a  very  different 
idea  presents  itself. 

They  see  the  silent  corridors,  echoing 
only  to  the  measured  tread  of  a  professor.  As 
he  paces  up  and  down,  immersed  in  profound 
thought,  he  pauses  to  glance  over  to  where, 
beside  a  marble  bust  of  Aristotle,  a  group  of 
grave,  pale-browed,  spectacled  students  are 
discussing  in  low  tones  the  relative  talents  of 
Caesar  and  Alexander.  They  have  visions  of 
weary  seekers  after  knowledge  poring  over 
their  books  by  the  dim  light  ofa  smoky  lamp, 
until,  long  after  the  midnight  hour  has  passed, 
when  their  throbbing  temples  are  aching  as  if 
ready  to  burst,  they  retire  to. sleep,  onlv  to 
have  their  rest  haunted  by  mathematical  pro¬ 
blems  and  Latin  verbs. 

Then  they  see  them,  after  long  years, 
come  forth  into  the  world,  physical  wrecks 
but  intellectual  giants,  steeped  in  the  myster¬ 
ies  of  philosophy  and  psychology,  but  know¬ 
ing  wondrous  little  of  business  economy, 
raising  stock,  or  preparing  a  tasty  meal. 

Oh  !  but  there  is  another,  seated  in  his 
study,  on  whom  the  sight  or  sound  of  the 
mysterious  woids  has  a  strange  effect.  For 
lie,  and  none  else,  has  the  true  vision.  Who 
but  he  can  have  it  ? 

For  he  sees,  through  the  mist  which 
gathers  before  his  eyes,  a  little  picture  of  a 
scene  back  in  those  golden  years  of  his  youth, 
when  the  world  was  smiling.  He  lives  over 
again  that  morning  when  he  left  his  home  for 
the  Academy,  gathered  his  luggage  together 
when  about  a  .three  hours  run  from  his  dcs- 
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tination,  and  hastily  donned  his  hat  and  over¬ 
coat  when  he  overheard  the  conductor  say 
that  they  were  only  twenty  miles  from  Belle¬ 
ville.  How  his  heart  and  his  hand  went  out 
to  the  smiling,  frank-faced  fellows,  with  the 
yellow,  black  and  green  on  their  coats,  who 
told  him  they  were  from  the  college  and  im¬ 
mediately  took  charge  of  him  and  his  luggage. 
How  the  charm  of  the  old  school  stole  over 
him  even  that  first  n  ight. 

Then  the  next  morning — and  the  dining 
hall.  How  futile  is  the  pen  of  the  ordinary 
mortal  ;  how  the  consciousness  of  helplessness 
grows  upon  one  when  he  attempts  to  describe 
'it.  For  this  is  a  boarding  school, — and  a 
“  Co-ed  ”  school.  Our  heart  goes  out  in  pity 
to  the  poor  unfortunate  who  does  not  know 
what  that  term  implies.  He  is  entitled  to  our 
deepest  sympathy.  In  an  institution  conduct¬ 
ed  in  a  manner  in  which  our  friend’s  old  col¬ 
lege-home  is  conducted,  the  influence  for  good 
of  the  co-educational  system  cannot  be  real¬ 
ized,  even  by  those  who  most  deeply  appre¬ 
ciate  it.  Few  indeed  who  come  under  its 
sway  can  fail  to  be  uplifted.  Broadening  the 
mind,  refining  the  manners  and  conversation, 
keeping  pure  the  thoughts  and  raising  the 
ideals,  inculcating  always  that  spirit  of  chiv¬ 
alry  and  courtesy  (which  we  are  in  danger  of 
forgetting  in  this  commercial  age,)  the  social 
intercourse  of  the  young  people,  is  one  of  the 
leading  factors  in  that  truly  broad  education 
which  we  all  desire.  Thus  it  is  that  our 
young  student  is  initiated  into  the  mysteries 
of  that  dining-hall  word,  “  opposite,”  and  ere 
long  he  is  one  of  those  who  eagerly  look  for- 
t^e  colle0e  concerts — and  the  prom¬ 
enades. 

Then  his  memory  recalls  the  faces  of 
those  stalwart  debaters  in  the  literary  socie¬ 
ties,  of  the  champions  bn  the  campus,  men  of 
strength,  physically,  mentally  and  spiritually, 
scattered  now  far  and  wide,  from  the  frigid 
Yukon  to  the  heart  of  torrid  Central  Africa. 

And  the  dear  old  professors  and  instruc¬ 
tors  !  Is ow  he  can  see. how  genuine  was  their 
interest  in  him  and  how  anxiously  they  watch¬ 
ed  his  development  Then  a  twinge  of  re¬ 
morse  comes  to  him  as  he  remembers  sundry 
occasions,  when  in  the  midnight  hours,  on 


some  of  those  nights  when  it  seemed  impossi¬ 
ble  to  settle  to  study  and  the  very  atmosphere 
was  impregnated  with  a  spirit  of  restlessness, 
he  sallied  forth  to  find  others  of  like  mind.  A 
group  of  boys  cannot  be  always  law-abiding, 
even  if  the  majority  are  theologues.  Present¬ 
ly  they  are  surprised  in  the  midst  of — shall  we 
weary  you  with  the  recital  of  these  lawless 
deeds?  Perhaps  they  are  better  unto'd.  How¬ 
ever  they  are  surprised  by  a  tall  figure  in  a 
dressing  gown  and  sappers,  whose  words  have 
a  remarkable  effect,  for  the  boys  creep  shame¬ 
facedly  to  their  rooms  and  faU  asleep  with 
vows  of  perpetua1  virtue  in  their  hearts. 

So  the  happy  days  go  by,  and  at  length 
the  morning  comes  when  he  goes  to  chapel  and 
for  the  last  time  hears  the  Doctor  pray  that 
the  Holy  Spirit  may  b  ess  and  guide  them. 
He  attends  the  last  prayer-meeting,  hallowed 
by  the  memory  of  many  blessed  hours  spent 
there,  and  he  joins  with  the  boys  on  the  front 
campus  for  the  last  time  in  the  college  yell. 
Then  he  goes,  and  the  vision  fades.  Ah,  he 
knows  what  those  words  really  mean. 

A  TRIP  TO  NORTHERN  ONTARIO.  . 

JESSIE  DUFF. 

It  was  nine  o’clock  in  the  morning,  when 
the  train  pulled  out  from  the  large  depot  at 
Toronto,  when  there  was  the  usual  hustle  and 
bustle,  finding  train,  checking  baggage,  the 
noise  and  smoke  of  trains  being  made  up^ 
and  the  little  scenes  of  sad  greetings  and  joy¬ 
ous  reunions. 

By  noon  we  reached  Collingwood,  and 
got  on  board  the Str. Germanic.  After  dinner  we 
came  on  deck  to  enjoy  the  scenery,  and  cool 
refreshing  breezes.  But  not  for  long  though, 
as  soon  the  wind  began  to  rise  and  whistle 
with  a  mournful  moan  around  the  vessel. 
The  sun  disappeared  from  view,  the  sky  be¬ 
came  a  leaden  blue,  the  birds  soared  higher 
and  higher  into  the  calmn  upper  air.  Then 
in  the  distance  clearly  visible  ,  we  saw  what 
appeared  to  be  a  great  w  ave  growing  in  vol- 
umn  and  increasing  in  velocity  as  it  neared 
us.  We  stood  on  deck  fascinated,  altho  most 
of  the  passengers  had  gone  below.  When  a 
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few  hundred  yards  from  us,  it  looked  like  a 
dark  indigo  cloud  many  times  higher  than  the 
vessel,  and  full  of  rain  drops  or  quickly  fall¬ 
ing  hail.  We  had  barely  time  to  go  inside 
before  we  were  in  the  storm  cloud.  For  a 
moment  the  vessel  veered  to  one  side,  then 
there  was  the  sound  of  breaking  glass  and 
torrents  of  rain  falling  on  the  upper  decks. 
The  storm  lasted  for  over  half  an  hour,  then 
gradually  ceased. 

The  next  morning  I  woke  with  the  sun 
beaming  in  on  my  face.  The  rising  sun  made 
the  calm  rippling  water  one  streak  of  gold. 

It  was  one  of  those  mornings  that  makes  one 
feel  glad  and  thankful  to  be  alive.  What  joy 
to  live  !  to  feel  the  throb  of  the  pulse,  the  beat 
of  the  heart,  the  warm  glow  of  the  blood 
coursing  thro’  the  veins,  and  to  realize  that 
all  this  beauty  is  for  us  to  enjoy,  that  man  is 
master  of  it  all.  I  noticed  a  few  rocks  jutting 
out  of  the  water,  then  gradually  a  shore  came 
into  view.  It  was  Lonely  Island,  twoorthree  ; 
miles  in  extent  and  uninhabited.  This  height¬ 
ened  the  beauty  of  the  scene,  the  water  laving 
the  rocky  shore,  the  trees  and  green  grass  in 
the  background,  the  birds  settling  on  the 
rocks,  and  the  bright  morning  sun,  that  gave 
the  whole  scene  life.  How  can  man  behold 
all  the  beauties  of  nature  and  not  feel  there  is 
some  kind  loving  hand  that  has  created  all 
this,  and  that  it  did  not  spring  into  existence 
spontaneously?  Even  if  thousands  or  per¬ 
haps  millions  of  years  were  necessary  to  bring 
nature  to  its  present  perfection,  still  one  must 
admit  there  is  some  living  spirit  thro’  it  all. 

When  we  got  on  deck,  in  the  distance  a 
shore  was  plainly  discernible.  It  was  the 
rocky  shores  of  the  Manitoulin.  In  some 
places  the  rocks  rose  almost  perpendicular  out 
of  the  water.  Oh!  the  pure  delight  to  inhale 
the  fresh  morning  air,  and  behold  the  scene  of 
beauty  gradually  unfolding  itself  before  our 
eyes  ! 

But,  it  was  when  we  came  within  sight 
of  Killarney  that  we  went  into  raptures  over 
rocks  and  wild  scenery.  Here  they  were,  red, 
grey,  brown,  white  and  even  black.  The  view 
at  the  mouth  of  the  inlet,  leading  to  Killar¬ 
ney,  will  long  remain  in  my  memory.  In  the 
distance  with  the  blue  skv  and  fleecv  clouds 


for  a  background,  were  hills  or  high  rocks 
rising  hundreds  of  feet,  topped  with  cedars, 
red  rock  shading  into  purple  was  visible  where 
not  covered  with  trees  or  bush.  Rocks,  rocks, 
everywhere,  numbers  of  birds  perched  on 
them,  seemingly  devoid  of  fear  of  man.  The 
inlet  was  narrow  and  winding,  and  at  each 
curve  was  some  new  beauty  to  be  seen.  A 
few  more  minutes,  round  another  curve,  and 
the  village  lay  before  us  ;  a  little  hamlet  of 
neat  white  cottages,  one  or  two  stores  and  a 
little  church  on  an  island  connected  with  the 
mainland.  It  was  situated  in  a  well  watered 
green  valley,  while  the  great  high  walls  of 
rock  gradually  sloped  upon  all  sides.  Between 
the  village  and  the  base  of  the  high  rocks  was 
a  level  grassy  plain  of  pasture  land,  where 
sheep  and  cattle  were  grazing. 

Our  stay  in  this  wild  place  that  brought 
us  near  to  nature’s  heart,  was  far  too  short, 
the  vessel  was  soon  on  her  way  down  the 
river  to  the  next  stop — Manitowaning. 

About  seven  o’clock  that  evening  we 
reached  Gore  Bay.  The  sun  had  set,  and  as 
we  sailed  into  the  small  bav  it  seemed  almost 
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possible  to  touch  some  of  the  trees  growingon 
the  rocks.  Along  the  shore  was  mirrored  in 
the  water  for  twenty  feet,  the  picture  of  the 
overhanging  rocks.  That  night  we  arrived  at 
our  destination  well  satisfied  with  the  sail, and 
anticipating  the  pleasure  of  the  return  trip 
some  weeks  later. 


You  talk  of  self  as  the  motive  of  exertion. 
I  tell  you  it  is  the  abnegation  of  self,  which  has 
wrought  out  all  that  is  noble,  all  that  is  good, 
all  that  is  useful,  nearly  all  that  is  ornamental 
in  the  world. — Whyte  Melville. 

Yield  your  young  heart  up  cheerfully  to 
the  battle  of  life  ;  calculate  upon  difficulty,  but 
calculate  also  upon  success,  only  be  sure  you 
do  it  wisely — Daniel  Wise. 

Failure  is  but  a  step  in  experience,  it  is 
not  meant  to  be  an  end  but  a  means.  It  is  a 
lesson  and  a  spur  to  the  young  soul  that  is 
wise. — Anon. 
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A  FEW  INCIDENTS  BY  THE  WAY. 

R.  A.  PIPER. 

Last  year,  two  young  Englishmen  (students  at 
Albert),  desirous  of  adventure,  experience,  insight  in¬ 
to  human  nature,  and  a  visit  to  the  home  land,  re¬ 
solved  to  work  their  way  over  on  a  cattle  boat.  In 
this  shoi-t  article,  I  shall  give  just  a  very  few  of  the 
many  incidents  which  will  ever  live  in  our  memories 
as  a  touclibutton  of  laughter. 

Arriving  at  Toronto,  we  engaged  an  express,  and 
with  our  luggage  were  driven  round  to  the  shipping 
yards;  here  we  received  an  introduction  to  our  future 
associates  for  the  voyage  ;  men  of  all  nationalities, 
ages,  shapes,  sizes  and  appearances  ;  smoking,  chew¬ 
ing  and  drinking,  swearing  and  cursing,  dirty  grimy 
faces,  some  grumbling  at  everything  they  did,  and 
did  not  see,  others  presenting  themselves  as  living- 
encyclopedias  ;  who  were  at  a  loss  to  know  if  Z  or 
A  was  the  first  letter  of  the  alphabet. 

We  presented  quite  a  contrast  and  consternation 
in  the  company,  being  fairly  well  dressed  ;  but  now 
for  the  transformation.  Chimney  sweeps  must  be 
black,  and  to  follow  Romish  rule  in  Rome  is  consid¬ 
ered  good  policy.  So  adopting  this  plan,  in  five  min¬ 
utes  old  overalls,  cowboy  boots,  and  dirty  shirt,  and 
a  little  ruffling  of  the  hair,  smoothed  matters  over 
considerably. 

After  several  hours  waiting,  the  freight  was  made 
up,  and  we  tied  our  luggage  on  the  top  of  a  box  car, 
where  we  also  remained  until  well  out  of  Toronto, 
but  soon  weariness  forced  us  to  creep  within  for 
sleep. 

Unfortunately,  we  had  not  brought  with  us  any 
provisions,  excepting  a  bag  of  bananas,  which  receiv¬ 
ed  serious  damage  under  the  aforesaid  bumping.  The 
pangs  of  hunger  nearly  sent  us  to  desperation,  and 
when  fortunately  the  train  stopped  about  a  mile  from 
Cornwall,  induced  by  my  colleague,  I  rushed  head¬ 
long  over  a  little  field  and  two  or  three  fences  into  a 
private  house.  As  I  opened  the  door,  (I  forget 
whether  I  knocked  or  not)  the  lady  of  the  house 
stared  at  me  as  only  that  sex  can,  but  there  was 
something  amazingly  exceptional  in  this  look,  “the 
eyes  flashed  falchions  in  the  dark,”  as  my  appearance 
was  that  of  a  runaway  convict.  Overalls  in  my  case 
were  not  overalls,  as  they  only  reached  a  little  below 
my  knees,  being  rather  stretched  by  nature ;  and 
with  the  hanging,  haggard,  eager  and  hasty  com¬ 
manding  expression,  dripping  with  perspiration,  I 
asked  or  rather  demanded  to  buy  anything  eatable, 
but  to  everything  I  mentioned  there  was  only  given 
a  cold  stoical  nod  in  the  negative,  .and  the  same  stare. 
I  thought  of  my  stomach  and  my  comrade  of  the 
freight  train  and  cattle,  and  seeing  my  last  hope  lay 
in  trying  to  reach  a  store  in  town  before  the  train 
started,  my  impulse  overcame  my  judgment,  and 
to  the  woman’s  surprise  (  and  mine  also),  I  clumsily 
jumped  through  the  open  window.  At  the  best  I 
was  not  gentle,  but  I  tried  to  moderate  appearances 
by  uttering  under  my  breath  “  Excuse  me  Madame.” 
I  have  always  been  sorry  for  doing  this,  but  had  I 
returned  through  the  window  to  apologize,  I  may 
never  have  had  the  privilege  for  regret,  for  women 
have  their  ways.  So  rejoicing  in  my  regret,  I  rushed 


madly  to  the  first  grocer  in  town.  Here  I  yelled  to  a 
thin,  worried  looking  Frenchman,  who  seemed  care¬ 
less  and  indifferent  to  my  hasty  bangings  on  the 
counter, — “I  have  just  a  minute,  hurry  up  !  ”  Vendez 
moi  du  boeuf  et  du  pain,  du  beure  !  du  fromage !  allez 
vite,  quelquechose  a  la  main — vite  !  vite  !  Methinks 
the  Frenchman’s  eyes  were  worse  than  the  afore¬ 
mentioned  lady’s.  I  began  to  wonder  if  everyone 
wore  glass  eyes  in  Stormont,  then  curling  his  waxed 
or  wax  moustache,  he,  in  slow  nasal  twang  said, — 
“  Non,  Monsieur,  me  for  vous  not  hurry  me  hurry 
never,  vat  vould  you  lac.  Je  n’ai  pas  de  sheeze,  or 
budder,  or  beef,  mais  I  you  oblige  wid  sardine  et  du 
pain.”  That  minute  hearing  the  train  whistle  I 
said,  “  Oni,  donnez-moi  ce  que  vous  avez  tout-de¬ 
suite,”  then,  with  my  tin  of  sardines  and  loaf  of 
bread,  and  as  Christian  a  spirit  as  possible,  I  bade 
the  Frenchman  “  An  revoir,”  rushed  to  the  train, 
jumped  on  an  open  car  where  my  chum  was  beckon¬ 
ing  me,  and  as  the  train  speedily  left  the  station  you 
might  have  seen  two  mothers’  sons,  black,  grimy, 
greasy  and  hungry,  encircling  a  tin  of  sardines  and  a 
loaf  of  bread,  with  a.  chip  of  wood  and  fingers  for 
forks,  the  falling  ashes  of  the  thick  smoke  of  the 
engine  for  condiments,  the  sky  for  a  roof,  and  a  pan. 
amoric  view  of  the  woodlands  of  Quebec  for  scenery 
and  furnishings .  I  question  if  the  honorable  Minis¬ 
ters  of  the  Colonial  Conference  at  their  London  ban¬ 
quet,  ate  their  repast  with  such  relish. 

Arriving  on  the  boat  we  were  given  sleeping 
quarters  in  the  forcastle  head,  between  decks,  dark, 
dismal,  and  dirty.  Ask  me  what  was  the  bill  of  fare, 
for  breakfast — Hash,  for  dinner — Hash  !  !  for  supper, 
HASH  !  !  !  In  fact  everything  seemed  hash. 

The  cattle  were  lined  up  fore  and  aft  with  the 
ship^  facing  on  either  side  the  alleyways.  It  looked 
a  somewhat  fearful,  and  yet  a  pleasing  and  interest¬ 
ing  sight  to  see  those  various  lines  of  horns  and  heads 
moving  and  tossing,  reaching  out  their  long  tongues 
for  the  hay  ;  to  hear  the  bellowing  and  moaning  of 
the  cattle  within,  the  thud  of  the  engines,  and  the 
plunging  of  water  without,  to  think  that  all  these 
hundreds  of  beasts,  used  to  tossing  their  heads  in 
freedom  on  the  bracing  hills  of  rockies,  were  now 
taking  their  last  trip  as  the  ship  hastened  them  to 
their  doom  at  Glasgow,  where  within  24  hours  of 
landing,  by  law,  they  give  their  life  to  feed  hungry 
Englishmen-  I  mean  Scotchmen. 

Arriving  at  Glasgow, *we  carried  our  good  clothes 
in  our  grips,  and  with  our  dirty  working  dress  on, 
sought  some  good  baths  where  we  might  have  a 
complete  change,  and  come  out  new  men.  This  we 
did,  but  to  my  dismay  when  finishing  my  attire,  and 
looking  for  my  boots,  I  found  that  I  had  left  them  on 
the  ship,  and  all  that  I  had  was  my  cowboy  bootsj 
this  caused  much  laughter  to  many  passers  by  ;  but, 
we  heeded  little  as  in  a  few  hours  we  parted,  each  for 
his  own  home. 

From  that  moment  to  this,  our  pleasure,  recep¬ 
tion,  experience,  and  return  will  ever  live  to  cheer 
and  encourage  us  on  the  way  of  life. 

There  is  no  hope  for  you  unless  this  bit 
of  sod  un  ler  your  feet  is  the  sweetest  to  you 
in  this  world — in  any  world, — Thoreau. 
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SOCIALS 


STUDENTS’  BANOUET. 

rV 

S.  CUMMINGS. 

The  annual  banquet  given  by  the  faculty  of  Al¬ 
beit  to  the  students,  was  held  Friday  evening,  Jan. 
31st.  and  was  a  complete  success. 

The  menu  served  was  prepared  by  the  Domestic 
Science  Department  of  the  College  under  the  direc¬ 
tion  of  Miss.  McBrien,  and  spoke  wonders  for  the 
efficiency  of  that  department. 

After  justice  had  been  done  to  the  elaborate 
menu,  Dr.  Dyer  introduced  to  the  students  Mr.  J.  E. 
Wahnsley,  a  former  teacher,  and  explained,  that  ow¬ 
ing  to  illness,  Mayor  Allan  McFee  was  not  able  to 
preside,  and  reruested  Rev.  H.  B.  Kenny  to  act  as 
vice-chairman. 

Mr.  Wahnsley  made  an  excellent  toastmaster. 
After  the  health  of  the  King  had  been  drunk,  he 
made  a  few  remarks,  recalling  the  pleasant  memories 
of  the  days  he  spent  at  Albert,  depicting  what  Al¬ 
beit  stood  for  in  those  days  and  that  it  was  still  up¬ 
holding  its  record. 

The  next  toast  “To  Canada,”  was  answered  by 
A.  S.  Cummings.  He  dwelt  with  Canada’s  past,  her 
struggles  for  parliamentary  government,  the  growth 
of  her  institutions,  and  the  need  of  men  to  maintain 
her  present  prestige. 

Mr.  Jas.  Dyer  sang  one  of  his  rousing  patriotic 
solos,  which  stirred  the  hearts  of  those  present. 

With  the  name  of  Alma  Mater  was  connected 
the  names  of  F.  Morrow  and  Dr.  Dyer.  Mr.  Morrow 
in  proposing  the  toast,  dealt  with  the  great  work 
Albert  had  done,  calling  to  mind  the  names  of  some 
great  men  who  dad  been  students,  and,  urging  those 
present  to  uphold  this  year,  the  high  standing  of  the 
institution. 

Dr.  Dyer  responded  in  his  genial  good  matured 
way,  remarking  “that  he  knew  a  little  about  Albert,” 
calling  to  mind  some  of  the  early  struggles  in  the 
foundation  of  the  Institution. 

Miss  LaVoie  and  Prof.  Hunt  rendered  a  piano 
duet  “Midsummer’s Night  Dream,”  by  Mendessohn, 
and  Miss  Baker  in  her  inimitable  way,  read  “The  lad 
o'  Pairts,”  by  Tan  MacLaren. 

Coupled  with  the  next  toast  “Les  Miserables” 
were  the  names  of  J.  L.  Sutherland.  Miss  F.  Titus 
and  Mr  H.  Durrand.  Mr.  Sutherland  welcomed  the 
freshmen  and  freshettes,  and  urged  them  to  take  ad¬ 
vantage  of  the  opportunities  which  Albert  offered  to 
them. 

Miss  Titus  in  answering,  spoke  of  the  apprecia¬ 
tion  which  the  new  girls  had  for  the  old  girls  and  for 
the  reception  which  they  had  given  them. 

Mr.  Durrand  thanked  the  old  students  for  their 
hearty  reception,  and  said  that  living  at  Albert,  was 
like  living  at  home. 

The  Glee  Club  made  some  very  pretty  hits  in  a 
well  prepared  and  well  rendered  chorus. 


The  names  connected  with  the  next  toast  “The 
Graduating  Class”  were  Mr.  J.  D.  Robins,  Miss  L. 
Middlebrook  and  Mr.  J.  R.  Peters,  Mr.  Robins  wish¬ 
ed  the  whole  class  a  prosperous  career  when  they 
entered  on  their  life’s  work  and  hoped  that  they 
would  do  honor  to  their  Alma  Mater. 

Miss  Middlebrook  gave  as  the  reason  of  their 
present  attainment  that  they  had  learned  to  do  one 
thing  at  a  time.  She  thanked  the  teachers  for  their 
kindness,  and  for  the  faithful  way  which  they  had 
helped  them. 

Mr.  Peters  said  that  as  they  went  from  here, 
they  would  never  forget  the  influences  that  had 
surrounded  them,  leading  them  into  a  higher  plane 
of  living,  and  teaching  them  to  value  other  men  at 
their  true  worth. 

Miss  M.  Munns  in  her  charming  manner  sang  a 
solo  that  was  enjoyed  by  all  present. 

To  the  toast  “College  Societies”  the  names  of 
Mr.  Black,  Miss  L.  Phillips  and  Mr.  M.  P.  Smith 
were  connected. 

Mr.  Black  gave  an  outline  of  the  work  done  by 
the  Societies. 

Miss  Phillips  spoke  of  the  work  done  along 
Missionary  lines,  resulting  in  a  wonderful  increase  in 
Missionary  interest  among  the  students. 

Mr.  P.  Smith  made  special  reference  to  the 
trophies  won  by  the  athletes  of  the  college. 

The  boys’  glee  club  made  some  splendid  jokes 
upon  some  delinquents  in  a  well  rendered  chorus. 

To  the  toasts  of  “Our  Guests”  the  names  Miss  A. 
L.  Beatty,  Rev.  Jas.  Gardiner,  Rev.  H.  B.  Kenny 
and  Rev.  R.  M.  Pope  were  connected. 

Miss  Beatty  in  a  pleasing  manner  welcomed  the 
guests  of  the  evening. 

Rev.  H.  B.  Kenny  replied,  mentioning  the  cor¬ 
dial  relations  that  always  existed  between  the  teach¬ 
ers  and  students. 

Everyone  was  unanimous  in  voting  it  the  most 
successful  gathering  of  the  year. 


GLEE  CLUB  CONCERT. 

The  Girls’  and  Boys’  Glee  Clubs  gave  an  enter¬ 
tainment  on  Friday,  Feb.  7,  in  aid  of  the  skating  rink. 

The  first  part  of  the  programme  consisted  of  four 
scenes  from  Tennyson’s  Idyls  of  the  King.  The 
actors  were  dressed  in  costumes  of  King  Arthur’s 
court.  The  knights  enveloped  in  their  full  armour 
of  mail  presented  a  striking  aspect  ;  while  the  flow¬ 
ing  robes  of  the  nuns  lent  an  air  of  soberness  anil 
pathos  to  the  more  touching  parts.  Each  part  was 
played  with  splendid  effect  and  the  character  of 
King  Arthur  was  exceptionally  well  presented  by 
Mr.  H.  Garnham.  Miss  Bessie  Gunn  displayed  con¬ 
siderable*  ability,  and  made  a  charming  Guinevere. 

Tin*  second  part  consisted  of  a  series  of  solos  and 
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choruses  given  by  the  members  of  the  Glee  Clubs. 
The  soloists  were  Misses  Jordan,  Munns  and  Gunn  ; 
Messrs.  Ingle,  Copp,  Sutherland  and  Dyer. 

Prof.  D.  A.  Cameron  is  to  be  complimented  upon 
the  high  state  of  efficiency  to  which  he  has  raised 
the  musical  standard  of  the  clubs,  for  it  was  only  by 
painstaking  labor  both  on  his  part,  and  upon  each 
member  of  the  clubs,  that  such  an  excellent  concert 
could  be  so  admirably  rendered. 


OUR  SOCIETIES 

Y.M.C.A. 

EXECUTIVE. 


Honorary  President,  Prof.  E.  R.  Doxsee,  B.A., 
B.D.  ;  President,  J.  E.  Griffith  ;  Vice-President,  R. 
A.  Piper ;  Secretary.  F.  C.  Copp  ;  Treasurer,  I.  N . 
Hughson  ;  Missionary,  H.  Latimer  ;  Pliilomathian, 

G.  T.  Mackenzie  ;  Athletic,  M.  P.  Smith ;  Member¬ 
ship,  Harris  Newton  ;  Intercollegiate,  Ray  Hughes  ; 
Red  Cross,  F.  W.  Whitworth  ;  Social,  J.  L,  Suther¬ 
land  ;  Bible  Study.  Prof.  A.  B.  Fennel,  B.  A.  ;  Music, 

H.  C.  Campbell. 


NOTES  BV  THE  PRESIDENT. 


Taking  a  survey  of  the  year  1907-08.,  which  is  i 
now  half  gone,  we  are  deeply  thankful  to  our  Su¬ 
preme  Guide  for  the  way  He  has  led  and  controlled 
our  actions.  There  are  not  a  few  in  our  midst  to¬ 
day,  who  will  say  that  this  year  is  in  everyway  the 
best  yet  lived.  Why  has  this  heen  so?  Not  because 
our  talents  are  of  any  particular  merit  but  because 
those  talents  at  the  outset  were  consecrate'd  to  the 
service  of  our  Master. 

Our  regular  Wednesday  evening  prayer  meetings 
have  been  filled  throughout  with  the  Holy  Ghost. 
That  Presence  which  in  times  past  has  made  the 
meetings  dear  to  every  A.  C.  graduate,  as  well  as  to 
those  now  present. 

Believing  that  united  prayer  is  more  prevailing 
than  individual  petition,  our  nightly  gatherings  on 
the  flats  have  kept  students  in  touch  with  one  anoth¬ 
er  under  a  Divine  influence.  Men  are  proving  every 
day  that  the  only  life  to  live  is  that  of  humility  : 
striving  to  live  Christ,  according  to  the  ideal  He  has 
set. 

The  week  commencing  Nov.  10th  was  one  in 
which  the  Spirit  of  God  was  in  a  very  special  man¬ 
ner  manifested  in  our  midst.  We  are  deeply  thank¬ 
ful  to  our  Heavenly  Father  for  His  presence. 
It  was  a  time  never  to  be  forgotten,  because 
of  the  importance  of  life  which  was  realized  by  us  as 
never  before.  We  were  truly  indebted  to  the  Rev. 
H.  B.  Kenny,  who,  at  a  sacrifice  to  his  own  people 
came  to  our  aid.  He  gave  us  each  night,  including 
Saturday  night,  straight  practical  talks  which  ap¬ 
pealed  to  the  reason  and  which  were  a  source  of 
great  blessing  to  all  who  heard  them. 

Those  especially  interested  were  devoted  and  en¬ 


ergetic  in  the  work  which  is  the  all  important  thing 
in  life, — the  salvation  of  men. 

The  meetings  were  well  attended  and  this  added 
much  to  the  interest  and  success  with  which  they 
were  carried  on.  Undue  persuasion  was  not  used, 
but  invitations  were  given  in  that  kindly  Christion 
Spirit  which  wins  for  Christ  and  Eternity. 

The  results  were  good.  Those  who  for  the  first 
time  stepped  out  of  darkness  info  light,  did  so  after 
carefully  thinking  it  out  privately,  and  revolving  by 
God’s  help  to  uphold  the  right. 

Our  organizations  have  been  quickened  by  visits 
from  snch  men  as  Billings,  Staub,  Shore  and  others. 
These  men  opened  their  lives  to  us  and  showed  per¬ 
sonalities  so  fiilled  with  love  for  men,  that  we  felt 
lifted  nearer  the  kingdom.  We  realized  that  great¬ 
ness  after  all  is  in  service.  The  old,  old  story  is  true. 
The  picture  of  Christ  washing  the  Disciple’s  feet,  the 
King  of  Glory  a  servant  to  a  Jew,  should  be  kept 
ever  before  us . 

It  is  said  that  one  sows  and  another  reaps.  Our 
last  year’s  President,  J.  B.  Hunter,  did  much  for  our 
Society.  His  tact  in  dealing  with  his  fellows  and  his 
zeal  for  the  cause  of  Christ  made  last  year  one  of 
grand  success.  Our  College  this  year  is  reaping  some 
of  the  harvest  which  has  grown  from  the  seed  of  last 
year  and  we  can  say  again  that  this  year  is  truly  the 
best  Albert  has  yet  had.  Our  motto  “The  College 
for  Christ,”  which  lias  ever  been  the  watchword  of 
our  glorious  College,  has  this  year  a  new  significance. 

Many  who  during  the  week  of  Prayer  felt  their 
incapability  of  assisting  a  soul  in  darkness  to  the 
light  of  God’s  liberty  have  now  formed  a  class  under 
the  leadership  of  our  Elocution  Teacher,  to  study  Dr. 
Torrey’s  “How  to  bring  Men  to  Christ.”  What  the 
outcome  of  this  will  he  is  yet  tc  he  seen.  We  are 
prayerfully  looking  forward.  Space  will  not  permit 
to  review  the  work  of  the  Bible  Classes,  Membership 
Committee  work,  Evangelistic  Band  doings,  etc. 
Those  who  faithfully  do  their  duty  to  God  and  those 
connected  with  Him  in  work  will  find  it  perhaps  dis¬ 
couraging  at  times,  but  God’s  promise  is  sure.  “Ye 
shall  reap  if  ye  faint  not.” 


PHILOMATH  I  AN. 

In  its  earlier  days,  the  Philomathian  Society  ap¬ 
parently  had  no  definite  purpose,  being  without  an 
established  constitution.  But  Professor  Doxsee, 
fresh  from  the  corridors  and  lecture  rooms  of  Victor¬ 
ia,  and  full  of  that  energy  and  enthusiasm  which  has 
characterized  his  dealings  with  the  young  men  of 
this  institution  ever  since  his  coming,  brought  with 
him  some  of  the  more  modern  and  more  congenial 
way  of  running  a  Literary  Society  in  connection 
with  a  college  of  this  kind.  Consequently  a  commit¬ 
tee  was  formed  and  a  constitution  was  drawn  up. 
—the  result  of  Prof.  Doxsee’s  experience.  This  con¬ 
stitution  has  been  revised  a  number  of  times,  until 
through  various  stages  of  evolution,  it  has  reached 
its  present  condition,  the  last  revision  being  made  in 
Oct.,  1937. 

The  Philomathian  Society  has  a  purpose,  and 
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that  purpose  is  no  indefinite  one,  but  one  which  is 
ennobling  and  inspiring  in  its  character,  elevating  in 
its  nature,  and  edifying  to  all  who  come  within  the 
sway  of  its  influence.  A  purpose  which  appeals,  or 
should  appeal,  to  every  young  man  of  literary  tend¬ 
encies,  and  to  every  young  man  who  wishes  to  rise 
above  the  level,  and  is  not  himself  above  beginning 
at  the  bottom. 

Our  constitution  says  that  the  object  of  the  So¬ 
ciety  shall  be  the  cultivation  of  Literature,  Science, 
Music  and  Oratory,  and  to  these  1  may  add  Patriot¬ 
ism. 

Therefore,  though  the  purpose  of  the  Philoma 
t  hian  Society  may  be  primarialy,  the  cultivation 
of  these  things,  its  purpose,  ultimately,  is  to  lay  a 
stone  in  the  foundation  of  a  mighty  nation. 

During  the  present  year  the  Society  has  flourish¬ 
ed  as  it  has  never  flourished  during  the  sojourn  of 
any  of  the  students  now  in  attendance.  The  officers 
at  the  oeginning  of  the  year  were — S.  Cummings, 
Pres.  ;  W.  B.  Benn,  Leader  of  Government;  W.  E. 
Black,  Leader  of  Opposition  ;  and  H.  C.  Campbell, 
Secretary.  This  first  term  of  the  College  year  passed 
off  very  successfully,  with  the  almost  unprecedented 
result  that  the  Government  was  never  overthrown. 

The  returns  of  the  elections  at  the  close  of  the 
first  ten  weeks,  declared  the  following  officers  elect¬ 
ed  ; — Pres.,  G.  I.  McKenzie;  Leader  of  Government, 
I.  L.  Peckett ;  Leader  of  Opposition,  Fred  Whit¬ 
worth  ;  Secretary,  S.  B.  Lawrence. 

At  the  second  meeting  of  the  present  term  the 
Government  was  overthrown  by  a  majority  of  three 
and  the  Hon.  Fred  Whitworth  accordingly  was  call¬ 
ed  upon  to  form  a  cabinet  and  to  assume  the  respon¬ 
sibilities  of  premier.  This  he  did,  exercising  consid¬ 
erable'  discretion. 

The  Society  is  succeeding  in  its  purpose  to  the 
extent,  that  young  men  coming  to  the  College  with¬ 
out  the  slightest  idea  of  ever  making  a  public  speech, 
and  as  nervous  and  as  timid  as  the  bird  in  the  fow¬ 
ler’s  net,  go  away  quite  proficient  in  the  art  of  Ora¬ 
tory,  and  with  nerves  as  strong  and  keen  as  steel, 
making  them  capable  of  facing  the  most  critical  aud¬ 
iences. 

In  after  years,  when  scenes  have  changed  and 
we  are  no  longer  students  at  Albert  College,  but  men 
out  in  the  world,  fighting  the  battles  of  life  ;  or  per¬ 
haps  when  the  meridian  is  passed  and  in  the  not  far 
distant  we  behold  the  evening  star  coming  out  in 
the  gloaming,  we  may  forget  all  about  our  Greek 
and  Latin,  our  Physics  and  our  Chemistry,  but  the 
sweet  remembrances  of  the  Philomathian  shall  ever 
he  entwined  around  our  hearts  as  the  ivy  green  sur¬ 
rounds  the  pine,  for  it  is  the  influence  of  friend  upon 
friend  that  counts,  after  all  has  been  said  and  done. 

G.  T.  Mackenzie. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Pres. — Bessie  Gunn  ;  Vice. Pres. — Jessie  Duff  ; 
Sec. — Mabel  Richards  :  Treasurer — Tina  Bedford  ; 


Librarian  —Nellie  Youkre  ;  Correspondent  to  “Young 
women  of  Canada  ” — Lottie  Middlebrook  ;  Bible 
Study  Classes — Miss  Gardiner  and  Miss  Peterson. 

To  the  girls,  the  Young  Women’s  Christian  As¬ 
sociation  is  really  the  life  of  the  school.  It  is  the  one 
society  in  the  College  that  means  everything  to  a 
girl,  from  the  time  she  enters  it  until  she  leaves  its 
halls  and  even  after  leaving,  she  may  still  be  kept  in 
touch  with  its  interest  and  work,  by  becoming  a 
member  of  the  Alumnae  which  each  year  is  formed 
by  the  outgoing  students. 

When  she  enters,  there  are  those  here  ready  to 
make  her  welcome  and  to  help  her  dispel  and  forget, 
as  far  as  possible,  the  feelings  of  loneliness  and 
strangeness  that  come  to  every  girl  during  the  first 
days  of  College  life. 

The  Society  meets  Saturday  afternoons  at  one 
o’clock.  The  meetings  are  conducted  and  presided 
over  by  different  girls  in  turn,  who  are  appointed  by 
the  Religious  Committee  to  have  charge  of  the  meet¬ 
ings.  These  Saturday  afternoons  are  times  when 
the  girls  may  all  gather  together  as  a  family,  and 
talk  over  the  questions  that  are  to  count  most  in 
the  forming  of  their  lives,  and  many  a  girl  has  gone 
forth  inspired  and  quickened  to  better  purposes  and 
higher  ideals,  for  having  been  brought  into  touch 
for  one  sho.it  hour  with  the  great  Friend  of  friends. 

In  connection  with  the  Y.W.C.A.,  are  two  Bible 
study  classes,  junior  and  senior,  which  meet  at  seven 
o’clock  Sunday  evenings.  These  quiet  evening  time 
studies  and  heart  to  heart  to  heart  talks  ever  remain 
fresh  in  the  hearts  and  minds  of  the. girls,  long  after 
they  have  left  the  college,  and  none  but  those  who 
have  partaken,  know  of  the  Help  and  blessing  they 
bring. 

Then  every  day  after  dinner  until  the  bell  sounds 
for  one  o’clock,  a  prayer  circle  is  held  on  each  fiat 
and  the  girls  gather  for  prayer  before  the  work  of 
the  afternoon  commences. 

The  Father  has  greatly  blessed  the  Society  this 
year,  over  thirty  girls  having  taken  a  decided  stand 
for  Christ,  and  it  is  looking  for  greater  things  in  the 
future. 

“By  love  serve  one  another.” 

Bessie  Gunn. 

THE  POLYMNIAN  SOCIETY. 

This  society  has  as  its  object  the  cultivation  of 
musical  and  literary  talent.  Down  through  the  ages 
has  come  a  wealth  of  literature  whien  we  desire  to 
utilize  to  the  best  of  our  ability.  Our  meetings  are 
held  on  the  last  Saturday  evening  of  each  month. 
The  programmes  for  these  evenings  consist  of  studies 
of  leading  authors  and  musicians  such  as  Dickens, 
George  Eliot,  Mrs.  Browning,  Tennyson,  Beethoven, 
Wagner,  Mendelssohn  and  Greig  ;  also  intellectual 
trips  to  England,  Scotland,  Ireland  and  Italy.  Special 
attention  has  been  given  to  the  works  of  Canadian 
authors  and  much  p.iofit  and  pleasure  derived.  Our 
officers  for  the  current  year  are  :  President,  Edith  C. 
Dawson  ;  Vice-President,  Lottie  V.  Middlebrook  ; 
Secretary, Vera  MacDonald  :  Treasurer,  Alma  Dixon. 

Edith  C.  Dawson. 
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ALBERT  COLLEGE  MISSIONARY 
'  SOCIETY. 

Old  Albert  still  harbors  under  her  roof  the  Mis¬ 
sionary  Society  which  was  so  ably  supported  by  such 
men  as  Dr.  Livingstone,  now  in  Africa,  one  of  its 
founders,  and  many  other  missionaries  all  over  the 
world.  Bat,  the  Society  has  passed  into  younger 
hands  and  is  still  training  men  to  give  their  lives  to 
the  work  of  Christ. 

The  year  commenced  with  mingled  feelings  of 
hope  and  regret.  The  familiar  face  and  unquench¬ 
able  zeal  of  Percy  Jones  has  gone  forever,  but  his 
influence  still  remains  ;  the  bright,  happy,  cheerful 
words, -of  Alex.  Halbert  are  heard  no  more,  and  such 
steady  boys  as  Jack  Goddard,  Duncan  Finlayson, 
Frank  Bushfleld,  Ed.  Areford  and  Arthur  Perrin  are 
very  much  missed  from  our  Saturday  evening  prayer 
meetings.  On  the  other  hand,  Mac  Smith,  our  last 
year’s  President  is  back  again,  also  Harris  Newton 
another  student  volunteer,  while  about  fifty  enthus¬ 
iastic  young  men  have  come  in  for  the  first  time. 
We  shall  never  forget  the  first  Saturday  evening 
prayer  meeting  when  the  music  room  was  crowded, 
and  the  walls  fairly  resounded  with  the  hearty  sing¬ 
ing  and  fervent  prayers.  Well  did  we  know  that 
the  old  school  was  in  for  one  of  the  best  years  in  her 
long  career.  Study  classes  were  organized  about  the 
first  of  Oct.,  and  it  was  found  necessary  to  have  five 
classes,  so  many  students  wishing  to  study  missions- 

We  are  pleased  to  report  that  the  “Uplift  of 
China,”  was  finished  before  Christmas,  and  we  are 
now  well  into  “Islam”,  “A  Challenge  to  Faith”,  and 
those  who  have  the  work  in  hand  have  every  season 
to  feel  by  the  amount  of  zeal  displayed  by  the  boys 
in  attending  and  taking  part  in  the  discussions,  that 
great  results  will  come  from  the  seed  sown  this  year, 
in  their  classes. 

The  missionary  prayer  meetings  are  as  well  at¬ 
tended  as  ever,  and  the  boys  seem  to  realize  more 
and  more,  the  power  of  pi-ayer  in  regard  to  the  mis¬ 
sionary,  work,  and  we  feel  that  a  deep  undercurrent 
of  prayer  is  mostly  responsible  for  the  success  of  our 
efforts  thus  far  this  year.  The  great  truth  just  here 
comes  very  vividly  to  our  minds.  “More  things  are 
wrought  by  prayer  than  this  world  dreams  of.” 

Almost  every  week  for  some  time  last  fall,  God 
laid  His  hand  on  some  student  and  said  plainly,  “I 
need  you  for  my  work  in  the  great  beyond,”  Hence 
it  became  necessary  that  the  boys  have  a  very  clear 
idea  of  what  it  means  to  be  a  foreign  missionary, 
and  a  class  for  the  discussion  of  these  problems  is 
now  held  under  tho  guidance  of  Professor  Doxsee, 
and  it  is  helping  the  boys  to  better  understand  the 
work  to  which  God  has  called  them. 

About  24  new  books  have  been  added  to  the  li¬ 
brary  this  year,  and  now  it  numbers  about  100  of  the 
very  latest  missionery  books  printed,  and  the  boys 
are  making  good  use  of  them. 

The  monthly  meetings  are  well  attended,  and 
those  taking  part  have  been  careful  to  make  ample 
preparations,  so  that  the  meetings  have  been  very 
helplul  to  all, 


The  Travelling  Secretary  of  the  Student  Volun¬ 
teers  visited  us  on  Jan.  26th,  and  Rev.  Egerton 
Shore,  favored  us  with  an  inspiring  address  last  fall. 
We  were  also  privileged  to  hear  Mr.  C.  B.  Keenly- 
side  and  Mr.  N.  W.  Rowell  last  October  at  the  Lay¬ 
mens,  Banquet  in  Bridge  St.  Church, 

The  subscriptions  this  year  are  especially  en¬ 
couraging,  over  ,f450  having  been  subscribed  by  the 
boys,  which  goes  to  show  that  they  are  willing  to 
deny  themselves  many  of  the  luxuries  of  life  to 
which  they  have  been  accustomed,  that  the  heathen 
might  hear  this  glorious  gospel.  Indeed  some  have 
taken  work  on  Saturdays  in  order  that  they  might 
be  able  to  give  something  to  this  great  work,  realiz¬ 
ing  that  Christ’s  words  were  true  when  he  said :  “In 
as  much  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of 
these  my  brethren  ye  have  done  it  unto  me.” 

H.  Latimer. 


ALBERT  COLLEGE  MISSION  CIRCLE 

One  of  our  most  helpful  and  flourishing  societies,  is 
the  Girls’  Missionary  Circle,  organized  in  1887,  and  in 
direct  connection  with  the  Womens  Missionary  Society 
of  the  Methodist  Church.  Our  meetings  are  held  on  the 
second  Sunday  of  every  month,  and  are  open  to  the  pub¬ 
lic.  The  purpose  of  our  Circle  is  to  broaden  our  sympathies 
for  our  sisters  in  far  off  lands,  who  have  not  the  privileges 
we  have,  and  to  inspire  students  to  consecration  and 
mission  work,  not  only  abroad,  but  ac  home.  To  accom¬ 
plish  this  more  effectually,  we  have  as  our  definite  work, 
the  support  of  three  little  girls,  in  the  boarding  school  at 
Chentu,  West  China,  also  a  Nurse  in  Dr.  Wrinch’s  Hos¬ 
pital,  in  Hazelton,  B.  C. 

The  regular  meeting  of  the  Albert  College  Mission 
Circle  was  held  in  the  College  Chapel  at  4  p.m.,  Feb.  8. 
The  programme  consisted  of  a  stirring  missionary  chorus 
“The  sons  of  God  go  forth  to  war”  by  members  of  the 
Circle,  also  an  address  by  Mrs.  Bird,  an  old  student  of 
Albert,  and  for  many  years  a  missionary  in  Central 
Africa. 

Mrs.  Bird  told,  how  many  years  ago,  when  she  was  a 
student  at  Albert,  she  and  two  other  girls,  now  Mrs.  W. 
P.  Ferguson,  and  Kate  Curts,  gave  up  Saturday  after¬ 
noons,  to  reading  a  little  book,  “Kept  for  the  Master’s 
use”  by  Francis  Ridley  Havergal.  They  read  chapter 
by  chapter,  and  aftercareful  study,  decided  to  go  with  the 
Master  all  the  way.  One  glimpse  of  His  fulness  and 
glory,  and  they  felt  that  henceforth  it  must  be.  their 
rue,  and  whole  hearted  cry 

Take  myself  and  1  will  be, 

Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 

Kate  Curts  was  called  to  India,  and  labored  until  a 
few  months  ago,  when  her  Master  called  her  home. 

Mrs.  Bird  related  her  wonderful  experience  in  dark¬ 
est  Africa,  the  revulsion  she  experienced  when  she  first 
saw  the  natives  of  Central  Africa,  in  their  savage  state 
that  only  by  special  prayer  that  God  would  put  love  in  her 
heart  for  them,  could  she  overcome  natural  repulsion. 
Her  whole  address  showed  that  God  has  answered  her 
prayer,  and  her  heart  is  full  of  love  for  the  Africans.  She 
told  how  often  she  and  Mr.  Bird  relied  on  nothing  else 
but  that  promise,  “I  will  never  leave  thee”  and  “I  will 


1(3 


BELLEVILLE,  ONTARIO,  FEBRUARY,  1908. 


supplv  all  thy  needs.”  How  speedily  their  necessaries  were 
provided. 

After  relating  the  story  of  a  little  slave  boy,  who  be¬ 
fore  falling  in  their,  hands,  had  suffered  among  the  Arab 
slave  dealers,  who  were  engaged  in  interests  of  the 
rubber  trade,  she  told  that  he  was  now  ploclaiming  the 
glad  tidings  to  his  fellow  country-men. 

Mrs.  Bird  asked  that  every  step  of  our  feet  be  more 
and  more  like  those  of  our  Beloved  Master,  to  consider 
Him  in  this,  and  go  where  He  would  have  gone,  and  to 
consider  it  a  privilege  to  follow  after  Him. 

As  we  listened  to  Mrs.  Bird,  and  realized  the  message 
was  not  her  own.  but  was  given  in  the  power  of  the  Holy 
Spirit,  we  could  not  but  recognize,  how  wonderfully  God 
uses  those,  who  in  youth,  resolve  to  go  with  Christ  all  the 
way. 

Lea  Phillips. 

ATHLETICS. 

The  word  “Athletics”  calls  up  in  the  memory  of 
old  Albert  students,  such  names  as  those  of  Lover¬ 
ing,  Gundy,  Vance,  Brereton,  Arnold,  Wheeler, 
Goddard,  Pearson,  Robeson,  Jones,  Thomas,  Ber- 
kins  and  many  others.  These  men  all  occupied 
places  on  the  various  college  teams,  and  many  held 
the  responsibility  of  athletic  management.  To  these 
men  we  owe  the  high  standard  of  athletics  now  ex¬ 
isting  in  our  college.  A  number  of  them  helped  to 
win  the  Corby  Cup  and  Basketball  Shield  now  in  ouc 
possession. 

Soon  after  the  old  boys  returned  in  September, 
1907,  the  athletic  executive  was  formed,  consisting 
of  President,  Vice-President,  Secretary  and  Treasur¬ 
er  and  one  representative  each  from  football,  basket¬ 
ball,  baseball,  tenuis  and  hockey  circles. 

Football  practise  was  held  on  the  campus  three 
nights  a  week,  and  a  team  committee  was  chosen, 
who  succeeded  in  placing  the  best  men  on  the  team 
line-up.  A  football  league  was  formed,  consisting  of 
teams  from  the  XV.  Regiment,  Deaf  and  Dumb  In¬ 
stitute  and  Albert,  which  resulted  in  a  draw  of  five 
points  each  for  the  XV.  Regiment  and  Albert  Col¬ 
lege. 

During  the  football  season,  basketball  interest 
grew’  rather  lax,  but  upon  its  completion  it  received 
the  attention  of  all.  Under  the  good  management 
of  Professor  D.  A.  Cameron,  a  dining  hall  table 
league  was  successfully  formed  and  carried  out, 
which  did  much  to  revive  the  interest  of  the  gane 
and  give  the  new  students  an  idea  of  how  it  should 
be  played,  To  the  present  time  there  has  been  no 
basketball  league  formed  this  year,  but  our  boys  do 
not  fear,  but  that  they  can  hold  the  shield  again, 
thus  making  it  our  permanent  property. 

A  large  open  air  rink  pi:ovides  untold  pleasure 
to  the  students  in  the  skating  season.  Our  boys  use 
it  to  good  advantage  practising  hockey.  Under  the 
management  and  control  of  Jas.  Dyer,  a  team  has 
been  organized  and  placed  in  the  city  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
league.  Up  to  going  to  press,  only  two  games  have 
been  played  both  resulting  in  ties. 

Gymnasium  classes,  open  to  all,  are  held  Wed- 
nesdav  and  Saturday  of  each  week  under  the  in¬ 


struction  of  John  L.  Ingle. 

Albert  College  strives  to  develope  all-round  men. 
The  Athletic  Society  places  before  us,  means  of  phy¬ 
sical  development.  Manly  Christian  sport  has  al¬ 
ways  been  the  policy  of  the  school.  He,  who  intro¬ 
duces  anything  other  than  this,  not  only  does  him¬ 
self  an  injury,  but  also  lowers  the  high  standard 
we  have  reached. 

M.  P.  Smith. 


SELECTED  “SMILES” 

A  Theological  student  was  sent  one  Sunday  to 
supply  a  vacant  pulpit  in  a  Connecticut  valley  town. 
A  few  days  after  he  received  a  copy  of  the  weekly 
paper  of  that  place  with  the  following  item  marked  : 

“Rev. - ,  of  the  senior  class  at  Yale  Seminary, 

supplied  the  pulpit  at  the  Congregational  Church 
last  Sunday  and  the  church  will  now  ne  closed  for 
three  weeks  for  repairs.” — Courier. 

•  •  • 

Thing  that  Might  Have  Been  Put  Much  More 
Nicely — Charming  hostess  to  dyspeptic  guest,  who 
had  been  refusing  dish  after  dish — “I  am  so  distress¬ 
ed  you’ve  had  no  dinner  at  all !  ”  Guest — “Thank 
you,  but  I  have  to  be  very  particular  about  my  food.” 
— Punch. 

•  •  • 

Mrs.  Smith  suddenly  imbued  with  a  spirit  of 
neighbourly  interest  in  a  lady  who  was  just  recover- 
idg  from  influenza,  said  to  her  little  boy  : 

“Willie  dear,  just  run  across  the  street  and  ask 
how  old  Mrs.  Brown  is  this  morning.” 

Willie  returned  within  five  minutes  looking 
crestfallen. 

“Well,  have  you  seen  Mrs.  Brown?”  the  mother 
asked. 

“Yes,  and  she  said  I  was  to  tell  you  that  it’s 
none  of  your  business  how  old  she  is.”— Toronto  Sat¬ 
urday  Night. 

•  •  • 

Unmusical — Noble  Sportsman — “What  it  is  I’ve 
shot  it  makes  a  most  unearthly  row.” 

Keeper — “Yes,  poor  Bill,  ain’t  got  a  very  musical 
voice,  ’as  ’e?” — London  Opinion. 

•  •  • 

Geography. — Toddling  Tommy  —  “  Where  is 
slumberland,  mamma?” 

Wise  Willie — “I  know.” — “It’s  at  the  other  end 
of  Lapland.”— Baltimore  American. 

•  •  • 

Redd — “Out  in  my  car  with  a  party  yesterday.” 

Greene — “Yes.” 

“Came  to  a  wide,  deep  stream  which  we  could 
not  ford.” 

“No  bridge  you  could  run  the  machine  over?” 

“No.” 

“What  in  the  world  did  you  do?” 

“Just  sat  there  and  thought  it  over.” 
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PERSONALS 


We  are  all  glad  to  know  our  beloved  Principal  is 
well  again,  having  recovered  from  a  severe  cold.  We 
trust  he  will  have  no  more  of  them  this  year. 

Prof.  M.  L.  Massey,  B.A.,  is  now  Principal  of 
Athens  High  School. 

Prof.  J  H.  Fanil,  Ph.D.,  has  recently  been  ap¬ 
pointed  assistant  Professor  in  Botany  in  Toronto 
University. 

Prof.  A.  Kennedy,  M.A.,  is  teaching  in  Prince 
Albert,  Sask. 

Prof.  Osborne  is  now  Principal  of  Bruce  Mines  | 
Public  Schools. 

Prof.  S.  J.  Courtice,  B.A.,  is  Mathematical  Mas¬ 
ter  in  Kincardine  High  School. 

“Teddy”  Moore,  B.A.,  a  former  editor  of  “The 
Times,”  is  now  editor  of  the  Canadian  Grocer. 

Clarke  Hawley  is  now  preaching  at  Erskine, 
Alta. 

Jack  Goddard  is  also  in  the  same  locality.  We 
wish  them  well. 

D.  Finlayson  is  taking  1st  year  Arts  at  McMas- 
ter  University. 

L.  P.  Jones  is  in  Toronto,  preparing  for  medical 
missionary  work. 

Harry  Fisher  is  now  preaching  at  Rocky  View, 
Alta.  We  hope  to  see  him  back  next  fall. 

J.  B.  Hunter  is  now  at  Victoria  University.  We 
convey  best  wishes. 

Rev.  A.  W,  Coone,  a  former  editor  of  this  jour¬ 
nal,  is  now  preaching  in  Calgary. 

News  came  lately  from  our  old  friend  G.  M.  L. 
Brown,  Senior  Matriculant  of  ’92,  who  is  now  editing 
in  New  York  a  unique  magazine,  bearing  the  name 
“Tropical  America”.  We  wish  Geordie  all  success  in 
his  journalistic  venture. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Doyle  (nee  Gordon)  of  Calgary,  Al¬ 
berta,  called  at  the  college  during  their  visit  East. 

Misses  Grace  and  May  Hagar  are  each  teaching 
Domestic  Science  in  th  public  schools  in  Los  Angeles, 
Cal. 

Miss  Nora  Herrington  is  still  continuing  her  vis¬ 
it  in  the  West.  At  present  she  is  the  guest  of  her 
brother  in  San  Francisco. 

The  “Times”  extends  heartiest  congratulations 
to  Dr.  Morley  and  Mrs.  Day,  who  have  begun  their 
married  life  in  our  fair  city. 

Miss  Mary  Wilson,  of  Napanee,  made  a  visit  to 
her  cousins  not  long  ago.  We  were  pleased  to  wel¬ 
come  her  again  to  the  College. 


On  January  10th,  there  came  to  the  home  of  Rev. 
Chas.  and  Mrs.  Reddick  (nee  Young)  the  first  white 
child  born  in  Kitamaat.  The  “Times”  sends  greet¬ 
ings  to  the  wee  missionary. 

Karl  Wilson  and  Irwin  Wallace  still  continue 
their  old  time  friendship  at  McGill.  Both  will  gradu¬ 
ate  in  medicine  this  spring. 

We  were  shocked  and  grieved  to  learn  of  the 
death  of  Miss  Florence  Grady  at  the  Edmonton  Gen¬ 
eral  Hospital .  While  engaged  in  nursing  a  typhoid 
patient,  she  contracted  the  disease,  and  succumbed 
to  its  power.  The  “Times”  offers  sympathy  to  her 
brothers,  Bruce  and  Earle. 

Pi'of .  Elmer  S.  and  Mrs.  Luck,  of  Alberta  College 
are  rejoicing  over  the  little  Westerner,  who  has  lately 
entered  their  home.  Congratulations. 

Sympathy  is  extended  to  Miss  Luella  Thexton, 
of  Millbrook,  who  is  suffering,  we  learn,  from  ner¬ 
vous  prostration. 

We  are  sorry  to  learn  that  Tommy  Nutbrown 
has  contracted  a  disease  of  the  lungs,  from  which  he 
is -suffering  acutely. 

One  of  last  year’s  Domestic  Science  girls  lately 
sent  for  a  recipe  for  her  wedding  cake.  The  course 
is  undoubtedly  practical. 

Flossy  Thorndyke  is  giving  good  satisfaction  as 
soprano  soloist  in  tne  Presbyterian  Church  in  Port 
Hope.  Pearl  is  attending  the  High  School  in  that 
town. 

A  host  of  commercial  students  of  last  year  have 
positions  in  Toronto  and  all  are  doing  well.  Greet¬ 
ings  to  Misses  M.  and  Clara  Robeson,  Jennie  Fergu¬ 
son,  Grace  Ashton,  N.  Rosebush,  &c. 

Mrs.  Swan,  who  won  laurels  for  herelf  last  year, 
as  an  excellent  nurse,  is  now  residing  in  Winnipeg. 

Word  has  reached  Miss  Morgan,  that  small  pox 
has  broken  out  in  Chintu,  West  China,  in  the  house 
where  her  brother  and  his  wife  are  living. 

Essie  Elliott  is  attending  the  Normal  School  at 
Regina,  Sask. 

Several  of  our  old  students  are  in  residence  at 
Annesley  Hall.  —  Miss  Norma  Dafoe,  B.A.,  ’07,  Miss 
Florence  Middlelnook,  Miss  Ory  Shaw  and  Muriel 
Dawson. 

This  severe  winter  has  brought  death  to  many 
of  the  old  and  tried  friends  of  the  College,  living  in 
our  immediate  vicinity,  We  extend  sympathy  to 
Mrs.  Cummings  and  her  daughters  and  also  to  Mrs. 
and  Miss  Scott. 

Miss  Frankie  Simmons  is  enjoying  her  work  at 
the  Ottawa  Normal  School. 

Miss  Florence  Thompson,  A.T.C.M.,  ’07  is  organ¬ 
ist  in  the  Methodist  Church  in  Picton.  She  has  also 
a  music  class  in  the  town. 

Miss  Florence  Kingston  is  a  Student  Deaconess 
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in  the  Deaconess  Home,  Toronto.  She  is  attached 
to  the  Euclid  Ave.  Methodist  Church. 

Miss  Ada  Morgan  is  assisting  Dr.  Large  in  the 
Hospital  at  Bella  Bella,  B.C. 

Miss  Muriel  Balstone  has  secured  a  grand  posi¬ 
tion  in  Calgary. 

Miss  Lazelle  Brown  went  home  Feb,  27th,  to 
celebrate  her  birthday.  Congratulations  ! 

Dr.  A.  T.  Massey  has  returned  from  Africa  to 
England.  He  intends  practising  medicine  in  New¬ 
foundland.  We  are  assured  of  his  success. 

Report  speaks  goldenly  of  the  success  of  Rev. 
Warren  Rothwell,  B.A.,  ’0(i,  in  Battleford,  Sask. 

Earle  Van  Blaricom  is  enjoying  his  work  at  Ban¬ 
croft.  Success! 

We  were  favored  recently  with  a  visit  from  Mr. 
Wm.  Johnson,  who  entertained  us  with  a  witty 
speech.  In  the  course  of  his  few  remarks  he  remind¬ 
ed  us  of  the  approaching  visit  of  several  evangelists 
to  Belleville  and  invited  our  prayerful  interests  in 
the  revival  services  to  be  held. 

We  were  pleased  to  see  Perry  Clarke  around  on 
Friday  last.  He  is  studying  medicine  at  Queen’s 
University,  now. 

Judge  Forin,  (B.  C.,)  an  old  A.  C.  student  pre-  j 
sided  over  the  Charter  Day  Concert,  and  made  a 
timely  speech. 

We  regret  that  Stuart  had  to  leave  on  account  of 
sickness.  We  hope  to  see  him  in  our  midst  again 
before  long. 

W.  C.  Arnold  is  studying  medicine  in  Toronto, 
and  is  also  very  kindly  acting  as  our  agent  in  that 
city’. 

Mr.  Sevmouris  leaving  us  for  the  West  this  week, 
W  e  wish  him  every  success. 


LOCALS 


On  Saturday  evening,  Frebruary  8th,  the  boys 
met  in  the  College  Chapel  for  the  purpose  of  electing 
officers  for  the  Philomathian  Society.  Keen  interest 
was  manifested  in  the  proceedings  and  the  results 
were  as  follows  : — 

Pres.,  F.  C.  Copp  ;  Vice.-Pres.,  Prof.  W.  K. 
Beech  ;  Leader  of  Gov.,  John  D.  Robins  i  Leader  of 
Opp.,  Geo.  K.  Dcny’es  :  Critic,  Prof.  A.  B.  Fennell, 
Asst. -Critic,  W.  B.  Benn  :  Sec.,  H.  Durand  ;  Choris¬ 
ter,  M.  E.  Morrow  ;  Chaplain,  E.  Swayne  ;  Treasur¬ 
er,  H.  Garnham. 


POOR  REPARTEE 

One  of  our  students  the  other  day  was  describ¬ 
ing  quite  vividly  to  his  opposite,  some  incident  he 
had  witnessed.  She  was  a  little  incredulous,  as  he 
becoming  very  much  in  earnest  retorted  “  I  saw  it 
as  plain  as  I  see  your  face,”  He  cannot  understand 
y'et  why  she  gave  him  such  a  contemptuous  look. 


Scene — Dining  room.  10  a.m.  Sat.  Enter  B - n 

with  the  mail .  B - n — Who’s  that  singing  in  the 

hall  ?  Waiter — “Oh,  it’s  that  I — g— e,  he’s  been 

making  that  row  all  morning,  I  wish  he’d  quit !  ” 

L-t-r  “Do  you  know  l  like  to  study  geometry  it 
helps  the  brain” 

R-tl-ge  “Oh!  I  mneli  prefer  to  study  French,  it 
consoles  the  heart.” 


SELECTED  “SMILES.” 

An  amazing  story*  of  amateur  sport  comes  from 
Rockville,  Maryland,  where  each  y*ear  there  is  held 
a  series  of  races  “for  all  comers.” 

The  sun  was  blazing  on  a  field  of  hot,  excited 
horses  and  men,  all  waiting  for  a  tall  raw-boned 
beast  to  y*ield  to  the  importunities  of  the  starter  and 
get  into  line. 

The  patience  of  the  starter  was  nearly  exhausted 
“Bring  tip  that  horse  !  ”  he  shouted.  “Bring  him  up ! 
You’ll  get  into  trouble  pretty  soon,  if  you  don’t !-” 

The  rider  of  the  refractory*  beast,  a  y*outhful 
Irishman,  yelled  back  :  “I  can’t  help  it!  This  here’s 
been  a  cab  horse,  and  he  won’t  start  till  the  door 
shuts,  an’  1  ain’t  got  no  door!  ” — London  Tribune. 

•  •  •» 

“I’d  like  to  see  the  cashier,”  said  the  bank  de¬ 
positor. 

“So  would  I,”  replied  the  president  of  the  bank, 
“but  he’s  out  of  town.” 

“Ah,  gone  for  a  rest,  I  presume?”  said  the  bank 
depositor. 

“No,”  answered  the  bank  president  :  “he  went 
to  avoid  arrest.” — Montreal  Star. 


FAVORITE  EXPREESIONS 

Dr.  Dy*er — “This  is  the  best  year  that  Albert 
College  has  ever  had.” 

Miss  Gardiner — “Don’t  you  know  that  ?  that’s  a 
good  old  English  word.” 

Prof.  Fennell  -  “This  is  a  most  interesting  propo¬ 
sition.”  “That  is  scarcely*  compatible  with  the  dig¬ 
nity  of  3rd  form  students.” 

Prof.  Cameron — “Ry7  Jove”  ;  “Oh  Fudge.” 

Prof.  Doxsee — “Were  you  sick  yesterday  ?” 

Prof.  Beech — “Down  the  line”  ;  “Sure.” 


A  Careful  Imitation.  — “Ruth,”  said  the  mother 
of  a  little  Miss  who  was  entertaining  a  couple  of 
small  playmates,  “why7  don’t  you  play  something  in¬ 
stead  of  sitting  and  looking  miserable?” 

“Ruth — “We’re  playing  we’re  grown-up  women 
making  a  call.” — Chicago  Daily*  News. 


Encouraging. — Said  an  ambitious  youth.one  day 
to  a  young  lady,  “Don’t  y*ou  think  I’d  better  dye  my 
moustache  ?  ”  caressing  the  faintly*  visible  progeny. 
“I  think  if  you  let  it  alone  it  will  die  itself,”  said  the 
lady. — Woman’s  Home  Companion. 
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A  MUDDLED  MIXTURE 

Now  please  come  along,  and  I’ll  sing  you  a  song 
Of  some  boys  who  at  Albert  do  live. 

We’ll  take  up  each  name,  and  we’ll  have  quite  a  game 
If  attention  to  me  you  will  give. 

Mr.  Piper  can  pipe,  a  tune  of  the  type 

That  makes  our  eyes  glisten  with  glee. 

Mr.  Trumper  can  trump,  on  the  trumpet  a  trump 
Quite  a  triumph  of  fine  minstrelsy. 

Mr.  Hyde  fain  would  hide  ;  thinks  he’d  rather  have 

[died. 

Than  have  fled  from  this  College  sublime. 

Mr.  Hunter  can  hunt,  with  a  gun,  quite  a  stunt 
When  there’s  nothing  to  kill  worse  than  time. 

Mr.  Cummings  comes  in,  with  a  clatter  and  din 
Mr.  Thibaudeau  tips  on  his  toes. 

Mr.  Peckett  can  peck,  ’tis  said,  at  the  “wreck” 

Mi'.  Frost  I’ve  no  doubt  has  been  froze. 

Mr.  Seymour  they  say,  can  say  more  in  a  day 
Than  lie’s  able  to  learn  in  a  week. 

Carew  of  our  crew,  made  a  noise  when  he  crew 
Out  the  yell  of  the  College  so  weak. 

We’ve  not  got  a  nook,  where  you’d  read  a  book 
But  an  “Ingle”  we’ve  got  just  as  nice 

If  you’re  anxious  to  love,  why  Lovelace  and  Love 
And  a  pretty  Lovegrove  should  suffice. 

It  always  seemed  strange,  that  we  could  not  arrange 
Tomorrow,  to  greet  us  today 

But  now  we  have  got,  though  it  seems  quite  a  lot 
Two  “Morrows”  right  with  us  to-day. 

Mr.  Whaley  would  wail,  if  Phillips  should  fail, 

To  fill  up  his  plate  at  the  meal. 

Mr.  Cook  can  cook  bread,  with  “Cole”  it  is  said 
Mr.  Wheelan  can  wheel  on  a  wheel. 


A  short  time  ago,  one  of  the  boys  having  a 
preaching  engagement  in  the  countrj  ordered  a 
livery  rig  to  be  at  the  College  by  9  a.m.  Sunday 
morning.  The  outfit  was  there  at  the  appointed 
hour,  but  when  the  student  came  out  of  the  door,  in 
some  mysterious  fashion  it  had  been  spirited  away. 
Evidently  some  of  the  more  mischievous  boys  had 
taken  advantage  of  the  beautiful  morning  to  exercise 
themselves  driving  around  the  country  with  the 
stolen  rig,  It  was  a  trick  worthy  of  our  giddiest, 
but  finally  when  the  matter  was  investigated,  it  was 
found  to  be  none  other  than  our  dignified  Professor 
Doxsee.  He  said  he  had  made  a  mistake. 


Dr.  Dyer  to  chemistry  class — “Now,  after  the 
examinations  are  over,  we  will  take  sulphur.” 

‘Everything  comes  to  those  who  wait” — K-t-y 
waited  at  the  Union  station  for  four  days — but  she 
came. 

Geo.  D-n-s-defending  the  Irish  in  a  debate  last 
Saturday  night — “Think  of  the  chivalry  of  grand  old 

- .  One  day  he  was  standing  up  in  a  street  car, 

when  an  old  lady  came  in.  Did  he  offer  her  his  seat? 
“Sure  he  did.” 

The  girls  were  delighted  to  greet  Miss  Hattie 
Lattie,  B.A.,  College  Secretary  of  the  Dominion  Y. 


W.  C.  A.  during  her  visit  to  our  College  from  Fri¬ 
day,  Feb.  21st  to  Monday,  Feb.  24tli.  Miss  Lattie’s 
address  on  “How  to  make  the  most  of  College  life” 
filled  us  with  stronger  desire  to  be  all-round  women, 
seeking  to  realize  our  motto  “By,  love,  serve  one 
another.” 

One  of  the  most  interesting  debates  of  the  year 
was  furnished  by  the  Polymnian  Society  on  Feb. 
22nd,  the  subject  being,  Resolved  that  Queen  Eliza¬ 
beth  was  a  greater  sovereign  than  Queen  Victoria. 
The  speakers  for  the  affirmative  were  Edith  Dawson 
and<Xessie  Duff  ;  those  for  the;  negative  were  Bessie 
Winter  and  Florence  Titus.  All  the  speakers  were 
logical  and  closely  observed  the  rules  of  debate.  The 
affirmative  won. 

At  the  Musical  club  in  connection  with  the  Belle¬ 
ville  Conservatory,  on  Tuesday,  Feb.  25th,  Professor 
Hunt  had  charge  of  the  programme,  “  Early  Forms 
and  composers.”  The  various  schools  of  music, 
Italian,  French,  German  Belgian  and  English  were 
illustrated  by  the  piano  selections  and  songs. 

Several  of  the  teachers  and  students  were  pres¬ 
ent  at  Mrs.  Hunt’s  at  the  “Musicale”  given  in  honor 
of  her  guest  and  old  school-friend,  Miss  Vance.  It 
was  universally  conceded  that  it  was  one  of  the 
pleasantest  social  functions  of  the  season. 

While  Mac  S.  was  pursuing  his  ministerial  duties 
upon  the  Canifton  Circuit  not  long  ago,  he  was  com¬ 
plimenting  his  hostess  upon  her  excellent  tea  and 
thus  excusing  himself  for  indulging  so  freely.  “We 
don’t  get  such  tea  as  this  at  the  College”  said  artless 
Mac.  “Nor  such  bread  either  I  guess,  said  the  youth¬ 
ful  heir  of  the  home,  “just  see  how  he’s  putting 
it  away.” 

It  was  reported  recently  that  small  pox  had 
broken  out  in  Albert  College.  In  case  any  of  our 
friends  and  relatives  should  fed  anxious,  we  are 
thankful  to  say  that  it  was  nothing  worse  than  a 
very  mild  type  of  the  measles. 

The  regular  meeting  of  the  Philomathian  Society 
was  held  on  Sat  ,  Feb.  29.  An  interesting  debate 
was  given  on,  “Resolved — that  the  pen  has  done 
more  to  advance  civilization  than  the  sword.” 
Messrs.  Magee  and  Frost  spoke  for  the  affirmative 
and  Messrs.  Perkins  and  Murkley  for  the  negative. 
The  former  won  out.  Musical  numbers  were  ably 
'rendered  by  M.  E.  Morrow  and  the  A.  C.  Quartette. 

Time — every  Saturday  —  Buster  Brown— “  Say 
Benn,  is  there  anything  in  the  Times  about  me  this 
week  ?  ”Ben — “I  rather  think  there  is,  d’you  know.” 
B.  B. — “Oli  !  do  tell  me  what  it  is?”  “Please  do?” 

The  Editor  lost  track  of  the  number  of  times  he 
had  the  following  request:  “Say,  great  joke  !  I  saw 
so  and  so  in  such  and  such  a  place  with  a.  girl  today, 
can’t  you  write  something  in  the  “Times”  about 
him  ?” 

John  McL-n— “Really  fellows,  this  studying’s  a 
fright,  I’m  wearing  away  to  a  shadow.” 

Wanted  known— Who  played  the  reception  room 
joke  on  I.  N.  H-n  ?  (2)— Why  H.  N-n  looks  so  bub¬ 
bling  over  like  ?  (3)— Hoav  long  it  took  Perkins  to 
open  the  front  door  with  the  back  door  key  one  night 
last  week  ? 


2(1 


BELLEVILLE,  ONTARIO,  FEBRUARY,  1908. 


Prof.  ?— “I  owe  you  a  pair  of  gloves  Miss  M - , 

would  you  tell  lue  your  size  ? 

Miss  M — “My  right  size  is  six,  but  my  hand  will 
very  well  bear  a  little  squeezing.” 

Old  Student  “What  a  lot  of  stupid  fellows  seem 
to  come  here  now.” 

Freshette— “Yes,  indeed  ;  when  did  you  arrive?” 

Prof.  Fennell  has  evidently  had  a  most  unique 
experience.  It  is  not  often  given  to  mortals  to  quit 
this  earth,  to  explore  the  mysteries  of  the  Spirit 
world,  and  then  return  to  this  sphere  of  limitations. 
The  first  intimation  that  was.given  of  his  sojourn  in 
the  shadowy  realms,  was  in  a  song  inspired  by  his 
experiences  He  was  heard  singing  quite  lustily 
“And  now  that  I  have  gone  to  Heaven.”  We  would 
like  to  know  a  little  more  about  it  :  when  did  he  go  ? 
when  did  he  come  back  ?  This  probably  accounts 
for  that  far-away  look  in- his  eyes  with  which  we  are 
so  familiar. 

Charter  Day,  celebrated  on  Feb.  21,  will  be  re¬ 
membered  by  all  as  a  red-letter  day.  A  half  holiday 
was  granted,  and  from  1  p.m.  until  11  p.m.  was  one 
continual  round  of  merriment.  Early  in  the  after¬ 
noon.  hockey  matches  were  played  between  teams 
representing  the  flats,  some  brilliant  play  being  wit¬ 
nessed,  Harry  Macreary  being  especially  speedy.  The 
top  flat  won,  and  was  presented  by  Dr.  Dyer  with  a 
suitable  gift,  the  first  flat,  a  good  second,  also  re¬ 
ceived  recognition  by  our  worthy  Principal.  The  re¬ 
mainder  of  the  afternoon  was  spent  in  general  skat¬ 
ing.  At  6  p.m.  an  oyster  suppeiCwas  served,  then 
came  a  concert  and  afterwards  promenades.  We 
had  a  great  time  to  say  the  least  of  it. 

The  following  note  was  handed  to  the  Editor  : 
“Resolved — We  the  Gold  Dust  Twins  will  henceforth 
line  the  simple  life.  We  shall  be  good  and  disturb 
Mr.  P-k-t  no  more.  We  know  he  dearly  loves  to 
study  and  we  shall  respect  his  virtues,”  etc.,  etc. 
Bus  Brown,  Perky  Perks. 

We  were  all  glad  to  see  N.  B.  Murray  return 
safely  to  oim  midst  again,  after  exciting  experiences 
on  the  Small  Pox  Scare  Lightning  Transport  Rail¬ 
road  Co. 

Togo  Olive  has  hit  upon  a  most  excellent  device 
for  taking  out  door  pictures  in  the  winter.  He 
arranges  his  groups  in  order,  then  allows  them  to 
stand  until  frozen  stiff.  This  ensures  an  uuspoiled 
negative. 

We  understand  that  a  “Night  Gown  Fire  Bri- 
gude”  is  to  be  organized  in  Albert  College,  having 
for  its  object  the  disturbing  of  the  peaceful  slumbers 
of  innocent  students.  Staff  :  —  Arouser-in-chief,  S. 
C-m-gs  ;  Excitement  Provider,  R.  A.  P-r  :  First  Aid 
to  the  Wounded,  Prof.  Doxsee  ;  Consoler  and  Sym¬ 
pathiser.  Mrs.  Betts. 


SPECIAL  ANNOUNCEMENT 

AFTER  DINNER  CONCERT  CO. 
Performances  after  every  meal. 
Prof.  Cameron — Starring  in  Acrobatic  Stunts. 
S.  Cummings — Eminent  Baritone. 

Mac  Smith  Human  Chameleon. 


Prof.  Fennell  and  R.  Williams — Wrestling  Special¬ 
ties. 

J.  Cole — Strange,  Mystic,  Wonderful. 


Couldn’t  Be. — “Ha!  ha!  ha!”  ranted  Hi  Trag- 
erdy,  in  the  dungeon  scene,  “  I’m  mad,  mad,  mad  !  ” 
“I’ll  bet,”  yelled  a  voice  from  the  gallery,  “you  ain’t 
near  as  mad  as  us  fellers  that  paid  to  get  in.”— The 
Catholic  Standard  and  Times. 


Mrs.  Betts  has  introduced  a  novel  cure  for  many 
of  the  ills  common  to  students.  It  is  most  effective 
in  the  case  of  that  distressing  tired  feeling,  which 
usually  begins  Saturday  morning,  and  often  lasts 
until  Monday.  The  cure  is  this:— One  small  piece  of 
toast,  one  cup  of  tea.  Usually  the  patient  is  well 
enough  to  get  down  to  the  dining  room  by  dinner 
time. 


NOTICES  : 

Y.M.C.A. — Devotional  Services  Sunday  morning 
at  9  o’clock  in  the  Music  Room. 

Flat  Prayer  Meetings  each  night  from  9,45  to  10. 

Bible  Study  Class  Tuesday  evening  G.30  to  7.80. 

MISSIONARY. — Prayer  Service  Saturday  even¬ 
ing  6.45  to  7.  Monthly  Service  every  4th  Sunday 
in  the  month. 

Mission  Study  Classes  Saturday  1  to  2  p.m. 

LITERARY. — The  Philomathian  Society  consist¬ 
ing  of  mock  parliament  and  concerts  every  Saturday 
evening,  7.30  to  9. 

ATHLETIC.  — Games  on  Campus  every  afternoon 
from  4  to  6. 

Gymnasium  classes  Mondays  and  Wednesdays 
from  4.30  to  5.30  :  Saturdays  1.30  to  2.30. 

Tennis.  Baseball,  Football,  Basketball,  Hockey. 


COLLEGE  YELL 


Brekekekex,  coax,  coax, 

Choka,  chalunx,  clialunx,  chalax. 
Hoorah  1  hoorah !  hulla  balufl, 
and  hulla  balong. 

We’re  Albert  College  baluff.  balong. 
Razzle,  dazzle,  hobble,  gobble, 

Sis,  boom,  bah  ! 

Albert  College  !  Albert  College  ! 

Rah  !  Rah  !  Rah  ! 

Who  are  we  ? 

We  are  the 

A-L— B - E-R-T. 
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LET  THEM  BE  RIGHT 


Reference  to  our  leading  Physicians  will  substantiate  our  claim  to  having  the  most  competent  and 
experienced  Optician  in  this  district.  If  your  studies  are  poinful  or  trying  to  your  eyes,  or  nervous  system 
consult  our  Optician.  His  examination  is  most  thorough,  and  if  he  finds  that  glasses  will  not  afford  the  de¬ 
sired  relief,  you  will  he  frankly  told  so  and  charged  on  the  examination  fee  $1.  CONSULTATION  FREE. 

ANGUS  McFEE,  Sfc "hthe 


ARTHUR  McGIE 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

For  Ordered  Clothing,  we  show  the  largest  assortment  of  goods  in  the  City.  As  we  import  direct 
we  are  enabled  to  give  the  finest  goods  at  reasonable  prices.  FIRST-CLASS  WORKMANSHIP  GUAR¬ 
ANTEED. 

Special  Prices  to  Stuidents. 

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA 

300  Front  Street  -  Belleville. 


Jee  (Bream  and 

Jbigfjt  Jbunefyes 


In  past  years  we  have  enjoyed  a  most  liberal  patronage  from  the  Old  Boys  and 
Girls  of  Old  Albert  for  which  we  extend  our  hearty  thanks  This  coming  season  we  intend  to 
make  our  place  more  attractive  than  ever. 

A  Bill  of  Fare  consisting  of  Fancy  Ice  Creams,  Ice  Cream  Sodas,  Light  Lunches, 
Hot  Cocoa,  Beef  Tea  and  Coffee  will  be  on  our  tables 

EA  F,  Dickens,  Caterer. 
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JAS,  WALLACE  &  Co. 

Caterers 

Dealers  in  all  lines  of  Confectionery 

VWVWWWWVVWVW’SVVVVW 

Oysters  and  Fruit  in  Season 


REENLEAF  &  SON 


Dealers  in 


bicycles  and 


Sporting  Goods 


We  do  all  kinds  of  General  Repairing, 


'Phone  83. 


405=7  Front  Street,  Belleville,  Ont, 


w.  S.  CLARKE 

vvvvvvwvwvwvwwwvvvvv 


Students'  ^dotograpfier 

VVWWVVVWVWVVVVVWVWVV 


P.S,— Students  3  Extra  on  Dozen  JSC  JSC  JSC 
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An  Albert  College  Student 
or  Graduate 


Without  one  of  OUR  IDEAL  WATERMAN 
FOUNTAIN  PENS  is  like 


A  Widowed  Lady 
bereaved  and  Lonely 


An  Up/'tch'Date  Student 

will  not  be  without-a  good. JFoun tain  iPen  ;  it  means 
as  much  as  his  or  her  meals. 

Fountain  Pens  at  All  Prices 

Text  Books  as  low  in  price  as  anywhere  in  Canada. 
Liberal  Discounts  to  the  Students. 


Q.  SB.  Seanflebury. 


ARTS  &  CRAFTS  PICTURE  FRAMING  with  Discounts 
to  the  Art  Students. 
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EVERY  VARIETY 

Style  of  SHOE  and  a 

WIDE  RANGE 

OUR  MEN’S  SHOES 


Are  winning  Laurels  everywhere.  For  GOOD  STYLE  AND  LONG  SERVICE  They  have  NO  REAL 
COMPETITORS.  I*~SEE  our  $4.00  SPECIALS,  made  in  Lace  or  Blueher  cuts,  in  all  leathers,  Box  Calf, 
Vici  Kid,  Patent  Colt  or  Velour  Calf. 


vwwvwwwvwvwvwwvvv 


W#  H,  Adams,  shoeman, 

4  doors  north  of  Bank  of  Commerce. 


For  Fine  Perfumes  and  Toilet  Articles 

GO  TO 

Don.  G.  Bleecker, 

Chemist  and  Druggist. 

i*“N.B  . — We  handle  an  up-to-date  stock  of  Post  Cards. 


’PHONE  207.  FRONT  STREET. 

LIVERY  &  HACK 


FRONT  STREET 

Jirst-(3la$s  'Rubber  Wired  Wurnouts 

VWVWVVWWWWWVWVVVVV 

McCoy 


QTDHI  TfYQ  TEA  and  CHINA 
O  1  ivvj  U  U  O  IMPORTERS 


BELLEVILLE,  ONTARIO. 


A  Departmental  Store  at  your  Service 


SILVERWARE 


CUTLERY 


CUT  GLfISS 


CHINA 


CROCKERY 


JAPANESE  CHINA 


TINWARE 


ENAMELWARE 


HOUSE  HOLD  GOODS 


LAMPS 

Including  Gas  &  Electric  Lamps 


BRASS  ORNAMENTAL  GOODS 


NICKEL  WARE,  Etc., Etc. 


Everybody 


Is  interested  more  or 
less  in  a  wedding,  more  if 
the  Lady  or  Gentleman 
happens  to  be  among  ones 
own  circle  of  friends. 


“ Silver  Plate 
that  Wears.” 


Nobody 


Wishes  to  present  a 
wedding  gift  which  would 
not  be  lasting  or  worth 
while. 


Somebody 


Always  has  just  what 
you  want  if  you  know’ 
where  to  find  it.  Come  to 
STROUD’S  first  where 
you  will  find  the  largest 

assortment  of  reliable  „  , 

goods  shown  under  one  Spoons,  Forks,  Knives,  etc.,  always 

roof  in  Belleville  suitable  combine  the  desirable  features  of  silver 
for  wedding  goods.  plate— artistic  designs,  carefully  finished 

with  highest  grade  of  plate.  Remember 
- —  “1847” — the  mark  of  the  genuine 

Rogers. 

WE  ARE  SOLE  AGENTS  For  the  celebrated  1847  Roger 
Bros.’  Silverware. 


White  China  for  Hand  Painting 

We  are  the  only  firm  in  Belleville, 
carrying  a  complete  range  of  high 
grade  China  for  hand  painting.  In 
Limoge  and  Austrian  makes,  we  invite 
your  inspection  of  these  goods. 


Dinner  and  Tea  Sets 

We  handle  only  the  most  reliable  Makers’  goods,  and  are 
able  to  show  you  a  range  of  patterns  and  designs  the  largest  in 
this  district.  Prices  range  from  $4  to  $15  per  set. 

Haviland  Limoge  China 

In  three  open  stock  patterns  as  well  as  other  stock  patterns 
in  less  expensive  goods.  Sets  of  these  stock  patterns  may  be 
purchased  piece  by  piece,  and  are  always  kept  in  stock. 


Visit  STROUD’S  Japanese  Room. 

AN  INVITATION  : — Is  extended  to  all  interested  in  Fine  China  and  Art  Goods,  to  visit 
this  store.  You  will  always  receive  courteous  treatment,  and  the  fact  of  your  look¬ 
ing  through  the  stock,  means  no  obligatin  to  buy. 

ONTARIO  PRINT  STROUD’S,  Head  Quarters  for  Housekeepers. 


A  Mail’s  Clothes 

Get  hard  wear,  and  should  he 
carefully  made  of  good  materials 
if  you  would  have  them  look-well 


A  Suit  to  Order 

Made  hv  us  is  guaranteed  to  give 
satisfaction.  Let  ns  show  you 
some  of  our  New  SU  [TINGS. 


Gentlemen 

Among  the  Spring  Fixings 
you’ll  find  quite  a  little  that  suits 
the  liveliest  of  tastes  as  well  as 
the  more  subdued  and  quiet  ef¬ 
fects. 

Our  Styles  Are 

Correct  to  the  dot.  Neckwear, 
Gloves.  Shirts,  Collars,  Cuffs,  etc. 
Our  present  stock  is  new  and  the 
price  just  right. 


Robinson  &  Thompson 

Tailors  and  Furnishers 

WtMs^Tca 

DRY  GOODS 

Fancy  Goods,  Notions,  Men's  Furnishings, 

Everything  New  and  Up-to-Date 

LADIES 


Every  Lady  knows  the  pleasure  of  using  a  good 
article,  whether  it’s  a  TOOTH  BRUSH,  HAIR 
BRUSH,  TOILET  WATER  or  POWDER,  PER¬ 
FUME  or  any  TOILET  necessity.  You  can  rely  on 
ours  being  the  BEST  and  still  the  most  economical. 


GENTLEMEN 


the 


Be  your  own  BARBER.  Shave  yourself  with 

Ever-Peady 

Safety 

Razor 


J.  M.  Wilson 


D.  D.  Wilson 


c$rs.  Wilson  dr  Wilson 

DENTISTS 


Always  ready  for  immediate  use.  No  danger 
of  cutting  the  face,  anyone  can  use  it.  Razor  com-  )  Con.  Front  and  Bridge  Streets. 

plete  with  12  Ever-read v  blades.  \  ,r\  .  ,  T>  ,  , 

‘  (Over  Merchants  Bank) 


PRICE  $1.00 


Also  Shaving  Cups,  brushes,  Soap  and  Strops. 


BELLEVILLE. 


Waters’ 


DkL'fj 
S  I  ORE 


